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same faults—intolerable harshness of metre, and 
obscurity produced by unauthorised invefsions of 
language. It would seem as if the author had 
goue upon principle ; determined to tire her 
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critic ; and to oS that we ha e received nis ; . 
: SEY, ‘ great | despised the neighborhood of . 
pleasure in reading it : that weed@igider it, though united by a common 2 canal ——, hae — 


not faultless, entitled to rank ' : : 
poems of the age ; and that we among the| Yet ag Wilhelin searcely noticed in her presence 





feel * ao 
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figure . 











readers’ jaws in pronouncing her lines, and wo ing that d t discern noth- aught except hergelf; nay, as ‘all that she had play pro Reber  Heretired fe : 
Trrus—Three Dollars a Year,—One Dollar for bet - nn. dagen m worry | ing that demands severe censur °*— touched; althat belonzed- rete’ i he ti 
Ty, ~ sated oe in Advance. out their patience in guessing at the meaning of | ‘The poi pre ce for dite ny € awry onged to her were’ dear to | into a corner; she.tied a band 
PRIA es: sa i payalt: me ane | her stanzas, each of which is a riddle. We have ~ pert SS peetron nt styles or ? 


poems, is not one in which we im, be cameat last to feel, in this chaotic house 


gave a signal, and, like a piece of wheel work eet 








— —— : ; be at is- | keeping, a charm which th d pomp his } agoi gan movi » safiie instant 
veiw solved many of them with much labor; but there | sue with 66 patpe eit: se to ping, ac which the proud pos of bis } agoing, she be at the “a 
£3 LOC cllanics. are some which have ultimately buffed us. There liking eaten a ny, — ne an sey: iihed had communicated. When, | the music ’ accompanying bet beats and the net 
ne ete * fifty-four pages in this book = which verses | of the present fashion, and sha van my lees, game = ogg: — hex —s to get.} of the tune, with the strokes of a pair of 
: For the New;Engiand Galaxy. are printed. We purpose to give six extracts | ing on his fancy ; ; ; on that, threw her gown up- | nets. 
ON THE DEATH OF CAPT. H. WHO FELL AT THE BATTLE y 


ing o nCy 5 but he may %@ go on, writing 
critical notices’ of various WOfs, in the man- 


ner he has treated this of Mrs. 


taken indifferently, at pretty nearly equal dis- 


eee tances through the bock ;-and that we may not 


on ber bed, that he might find a seat ; when. she . 
The gilded pageant of an idle dream, 


herself with careless freedom, did not. seek to 





ks, without,| hide from him man atural office, which f That e? a ase te 

Ce ¥ : > wi . e : . f om h a natur which, out o at e“itor who wills to please : 
‘The tight cloud’s shadow o'er the dashing stream—~ de — — —ar z wf rey. rtd told, that he proves hi If an ill-bred, | respect for a third ee, is usually concealed ; Must humbly crawl upon his knees, 

Tho huce that paint the eummer’s twilight eky athe way vey Stove — s page. marys: liberal, unfeeling man. dt was With extreme in- | he felt as if, by allthe presence of this, he was And kiss the hand that beats him : 

When winds have hushed their gentle tullaby— rongest piece, Is Intended as near as we can con- | dignation that we saw hints about a lady’s per- coming nearer to her every moment, aa if the | Or, if he dare attempt to walk,  — 

‘The reddening hectic’s wild, uncarthly play, jecture, to be a versification of that of Tobit in | sonal appearance, age, &c. le into such a . Lo 

Like the deepflush, spread o'er departing day. the Apocrypha ; out of which we think a very Ta aged 


communion between them was fastening by in- 
visible ties !” ? 

Would ony one believe that the some work 
which contains all the platitudes of vulgarity 


Must toe tbe mark that others chalk | 
And cringe to all that meet. him. 


Says one, your subjects are too grave—- 


publication, that are nsfaulse as they are ungen? 
Nemanly, and chat, if teue, it was highly improper 
to mention, for they would not effect the merits 


The lake’s soft coloring caught from sapphire skies- 
A fairy world of tender witcherics,— 
The flame that burns in beauty’s eye of light, 


pretty stery might be made, but Mrs. Brooks has 
not made une. Her descriptions, or rather her 


attempts at description, describe nothing: her 


‘pa eee RI, ee et i 
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rik A i ™ much morality you have— _ 
; c ( of the poem, except in the mind of guch a ‘ critical i ‘ cat at < oo mach about religion : 
Ere hoary time hath worked his wasting blight— personifications make us think of the line quoted | noticer.’ We ne aw the writer of 8 . should have fur nished our great novelist with one Give me sonie witch and witeard tales, . 
Posy F acuneedies thes bear by Coleridec tr “coll ‘se. * Inocul ever s e writer of that arti- | of his most fantastical characters, and Lord By- . be 
‘These t-ehese ere changeful, pby Lolerwee trom a col ege exeretse, Inocw a- cle, but could “‘angutre, or invent, and “write a per- | ron with one of the mest ; es in 3,07 sip-shod ghosts with Gus apd scales, pip MY r 
The child of passion, and of sais 3 patil tion—heavetiy maid! descend !!” aud in brief, | sonal appearance for him-with ease; but how | his: poetry? Yet so it is. 5 same a of . Of feathers like 2 pigeon. _ (ons a i 
= ees ne nee ght el = hone fone eer poetry, nor common sense, | would it alter the merits of the critique? Degra- | Fenella, it: Peveril of the Peak, is borrowed al-|  _ ‘love to-read, another cries, - ; 
- : ’ Newiis rrbythaiin the book. ; , . , SAAR, 
‘Stronger than hope’s wild dream,—than joy=than dread— y dation would follow the task. He deserves con- 


Those monst fashionable lies— 
In other words, those novels, 
Composed of kings, and queens, and lordr, 
Of border wars, and gothic hordes 
That used to live in hovels. 
No, no, cries one, we’ve had enou 
Of such confoanded love-sick stu 
To craze the fair creation : 
Give us some recent foreign news , 
Of Russians, Turks, the Greeks, or Jéws, 
Or any other nation. 


bs Thou with the dark blue eye upturn«:? to heaven 

it is the firm remembrance of the dead. And chee now pale, now cies with radiant glow, : 
: Daughter of God,—most dear,— 

Come with thy quivering tear, 
And tresses wild, and robes of loosened flow,— 
To thy lone votaress let one look be given! 
Come Poesy ; nor lite some just-formed maid, 
With heart as yet unswoln by bliss or wo ; 

But of such age be seen 
As Egypt's glowing queen, 
When her brave Roman learned to love her so 


most entire from the Mignon in this, work, and 
the preclude to the Bride of Abydos, beginning, 
“O know you the land where the cypressand 
myrtle,” is taken, with no improvement, from a 
wild air which she sings. It is introduced here | 
with more propriety and effect than in the work 
of the noble author ; for she is represented as 
having been stolen from Italy ; and the song, in |. 
this its original form, shadows out her desire to 
be restored to that delightful land and the stately 


tempt for his coarse bratility, if not for his false 
taste and judement ; und as he has so uncere- 
moniously offered his advice and opinion, we 
will offer himours. If he would gain the good- 
will and respect of Lonest minds, he must be a 


little more just, gentle and dignified in his ‘ criti- 
cal notices,’ C. 


When Life’s meek eveniug shrouds the brow of age, 
And mortal cleims his last calm heritege,— 
The quict eye, the smile—the silvered hair 
Tells that the struggle must be transient there 
There’s naught of terror, aa the dew of death 
Gathers ia colduess.—while the feebd:e.breath, 
Parts with the silence of a soft wind’s sizh 
That trembles, gentiy, from the summer shy. 


Him we lament, they laid on glory’s bier 


pease 
—_ 





From the National Jotelligencer. 
BELLS OBSERVATIONS ON ITALY. 








; Mr. Bell’s observations on Rome are inspired — of her ae Al way mg a ‘an per The man of dull scholastic lore, 
: inthe proud daring of youth’s fiery ycar— Phat doom and loss of fame, were, by a smile, repaid. | by alt the choicest associations of classical an- wti a weet ‘G a“ view per on - san Would like to see a little more 
; When o'vr the hills the bugie’s blast rang out fies clad iy Ek age tiquity. Tbe pompous ceremony, the Holy a — Ago st = ~< O° ne : aad 4 In scraps of Greek or Latin : 
And each deep elea sent forth the batile-shout ; he —_ has been—this holiest records say— Week, seem to have kindled his imagination to ed g; re apparently very a y ransilat- aan wor re ee the price 

When steel was glimmering down the wooded vale Whee os oer See of — ee a enthusiasm. The chanting of the ‘ Miserere’on | : Or. RR gt — 
And shadowy banners. rustled in the gale ; Wan eta render eee wnt oe oye el that occasion, has long been celcbrated, and a Mag thes the fand where the Lemon trees: A Pets , 
When hurrying fight, raged iu the solemn woods, §° ‘wer eee thousand times described by tourists. The fol- Where ao ani Orange vlows in the deep thicket’s Pen wet $a amaen Fam 
Rvoshing Go eliath of the estimates, Know I have marked. that when the r _— lowing magical representation of the scene, is gl 5°. Be 8 ais ca ’ : Sea SS ee 
When men were gathering, in that hour of pride : . "CG, that when the reason why worth the whole of them put togett 800i : A rebus, or a riddle : 
Tu benden eaquention tomny. cxiaennd tide, hou still wouldst live in virgin state, thy sirc 1€ Whole of them put together. 


Where a wind ever soft from the blue Heaven blows, 
And the groves are of laurel, and myrtle and rose ? 
Know’st thou it ? 

Thither ! O, thither, 
My deargst and kindest, with thee would I go. 
Kuow’st thou the house, with its turretted walls, 


Where the chambers are glancing, and vast are the 
halls! 


Has prest thee to impart, quick in thine eye 

Semblance of hope has played—fain to transpire 

Words seem’ to seek thy lip. 
. s- *@ 


Then he was swiftests with the avenging hand 
To sweep the spoiler from this holy land 

2 | In the dark battle’s ghastly, fearful night 

: Shone his swift sabre’s fierce and deadly light,— 
Freely the soldier poured his blood.—that day, 
Free—on the foe:man’s desolating way '— 

He died ! there moved no sacred lips to bless 
That fevered brow,—that frame, so powerless !— 


“The service opens by a portion of the Lamen- 
tations of Jeremiah sung by the choristers, after 
which the Pope recites Pater noster in a low 
voice ; then, being seated on the throne, and 
crowned with the mitre, the theme is continued, 
sung loud and sweet by the first soprano, ina 
tone so long sustained, so high, so pure, so 
silvery, and mellifluous, as to produce the most 


Some long for missionaty news— 
And some of worldly, carnal views, 
Would rather hear a fiddle. 

The critic, too, ef classic skill, 
Must dip in gall hiagander quill, 

' And scrawl against the paper : 
Of all the literary fools, 
Bred in our colleges and schools, 


% 

But oh ! severest pain ; I cannot be 

In what I love, biest ev’n the little span— 

(With alla spirit’s keen capacity 

For bliss) permitted the poor insect man. 
¥: * a * * 


; 





Where the figures of marble look on me so mild, 


age : ; He cuts the greatest caper. 
Cold, in the shadows of the hi'ls he sleeps, re iE poe a a ee exquisite effect, in contrast with the deep cho- As if —— : * Why thus did they use thee, poor Anais ded: 5 wae to 00 
White swift and far the chainless winter sweeps— Lending his lip to meee sweetlier bland” rags answering in rich harmony at the conclu- Know’st thou it? A jumbled-up variety, 
In war's rude hour the patriot’s grave was made ‘The licht that clint him. half t : :; sion of every strophe ; and then again the la- Thither ! . Variety in all things— 
: P agar | The light that clipt him, half the maid enfolding ting voice is Heard ler 1 hetie rhither ! O, thither, A miscell hodge pod print 
Where the hoar yew-tree wove its solemn shade ; | Half given—tho’ dubious half—her lilly hand. menting voice is heard, tender and pathetic, re- My guide and my guardian, with thee would I go. iscellaneous, hodge pod print, 
Its glory now hath withered from its brow i * * % ak * peating one sweet prolonged tone, sounding 


Composed, I only give the hint, 
Of multifarious small things. 
I want some marriage rews, says mis, 
It constitutes my highest bliss 
Tohear of weddings plenty ; 
For in a time of general rain 
None suffer from a drought, *tis plain, 
At least, not one in twenty. 


I want to hear of deaths, says one, 
Of people totally undone 


And Autumn winds have spoiied the widowed bough — Thou who wert born of Psyche and of Love 


Scant, in its rocky bed, the frozen brook | And fondly nurst on Poesy’s warm breast 
That once flowed red, uow wears a wintry look— ; Painting, oh, power adored ! 


Rut when Spriug’s voice steals o’er the sileut hills } My couutry’s sons have poured 
And waves are laughing from the mourtain rills, ' To thee their erisons ; and thou: hast blest 
And the dim crowd of giant forest trees . Their votive sighs, nor vainly have they strove. 


Wave their green penaors in the hurrying breeze, We are sorry to speak thus harshly ; but so whose music it was; nor of perceiving that, af- 
Aug buds are wakening on the wild-wood tree; many such publications as this have recently ap- | ter a time, the continued strain and measured 
Z rien, will its waves be dashing upward, fcee, peared, that our patience is really exhausted ; | answering chorus becomes monotonous, and the 


Kissing the sod that clasps in cold embrace especially when we see that there are those who mind insensibly sinks into languor. Yet the 
nat sacred spot, a soldier's resting-place. . 


Know’st thou the mountain? its cloud covered arch, 
Where the mules, among mist, o’er the wild torrent 
march? 
In the clefts of it, dragons lie coil’d with their brood : 
The rent crag rushes down, and above it the flood. 
Thither ! O, thither 
Our way leadeth. Father! O come let us go *” 


clear and high in the distance, till brought down 
again by the chorus. The exquisite notes of the 
soprano, almost charmed away criticism ; yet 
we could not help being conscious of the difficul- 
ties attending a compusition of this nature, even 
in the hauds of so great a master as Allegri, 





The mystery that hangs over the original con- 
dition of Fenella in Rushin Castle, is discarded, 
indeed, as to Mignon, from the first ; for she is 





: as Brandishes the burning spear, 
nae : : - : : wr » voices fade and die away. The soft : . ‘ ’ 
; _—s- see, a pretty warm retort. As we critics like to against all title-paged names, trom Daniel Web- a Pon ‘pecabieaagaitthe tc ~ oi of : fe d, | He raised her up, and she fell upon his breast;] Beckons Ruin to prepare 
| se h ot! sionally. and moreover, | ster’s dewn—to ours—(if it should be co situated) | on: degen avant | all ola , . «| he pressed her towards him and kissed her. She} Cells of horror and despair 
dad ~~ See each other cut up occasionally, and moreover, , S*" | swelling, in mourntul tones of rich harmony, in- : s f the hand. ty ; Wake ! , a 
3 ; es i * r -in behalf ! without reason or common sense, charity or po- | mae ~~ ful effect, and the receding, as if in the replied not by any pressure of the hand, ky any | For thee, sin-hardened soul— ake! wake! why ee 
ee ee ee a | Maenens. ~ ae like the lamenting sone of angels | tion whatever. She held firmly aguinst her wilt thou die? 4 
is of a lady, we found it impossible to refuse ita! We took up alate wamber ai] * read through’ | pon ge gency Seiad Se mes Pw. to | Heart, and all at once gave a cry, which was ac-| Hope of Israel ! holy Jesus’ 3 
place. But then our impartiality, and our love of | what the terrible editor calls a ¢ critical notice’ of oo oe eee ee companied by spasmodic movements of the body. Hope of sinners when they grieve, S 
- oppure ‘ a 2 | Fonhiel. ¢ an, ee het Mince Gun enn those who have heard it, the idea of darkness, of She started up, and immediately fell down be- Send thy quickening Spirit down, a 
d cite 0 Ce ha tea tar aa od be : fe ot iin mans pre r Lin wEf the desulation, and of the dreary solitule of the fore bim, as if broken in every joint. It was an| Lay aside the Judge's frown ia 
“ , concerned, will not suffer us to show the reader had ie nt ak pee - the enees ba the tomb. A solemn silence ensues, and nota breath ex¢ruciating seem gana My child,’ cried he, And assume the Saviour’s smile ; 2 
: ly. We therefore ine | UW: 2otsh, pemaps, i was great presump- | is heard, while the inaudible prayer of the kneel- |“. ”. fast. ‘ My chil Pour thy grace’s healing oil x 
one side of the question only. © therelore MM” | tion in us to decide for ourse}f upon such a mat-| 53, pone continues. When he rises slight | "ising her up, and clasping her fast, ‘ My child, eg lg i : = 
sd sert the article from the Literary Gazette, that | ter, before the lawgiver had announced how it a vot heard, by degrees breaking on the | What ails _ ? 3 —_ eae: ney Bid his fear and grief depart ;, . 
H 29 is { » sidere } vee ) ive oe a ° ; . ‘ i e a ° ° * ® re 
. he may see what cause the good knight ‘C.’ has should be considered. And we will now give OUr | stillness, which has a pleasing effect, restoring as ene a t ae coeauaalie i king Unfold thy love immense, and bid the sinner live. & 
: Cn infictine « ib] telmnent. opinion upon the merits ct the poem ; knowing, | it were, the wrapt mind to the existence and pe : : : Licht of Israel, holy Jesus ! ae. 
a eS ee Se ps however, that our notice wil! be to that of the | gor nes of the present life. The effect of these} His.arms. All at once she again became quite rn pr tin ana © 
- From the U. S. Literary Gazette. ‘critical notice? what the blezt of a lamb on the song soe Braet varied, ges truly heavenly stiff, like - mg the a —— If on te a por iin ~via ‘ 
ZOPHIEL. A Poem. By Mrs. Brooks. Boston. 1225. lémo. pp. 72: eRe alt Sa » thunder o1 . : w “ : : * acouv, and soon, with anew velhemence ler te 
a4 As to this book ne ve sents what we a aaa ie ee ; a saaiine, will bot anally pane Som the inomieny.” re gma more became alive, and she threw pn eng cepa rt | a 
' : tS 2 Ss" is > 8 2y¥ i ? s - . - > a nm mus ve 
pect has been done by very few; we have tence. She mouniain, whatever be its height or From the Edinburgh Review. herself about his neck like a bent spring that is Soar with seraph-wing on high, Zz 
a | actually read it through. We had previously | formation, will stand unmoved by either. GOETHE'S WILUELM MEISTER. closing, while in her soul, as it were, u strong And of all, who harp and crown 
nt -—s seen several favourable notices of it, and we wish- | = Zophiel is written in a style different from any | W1ineum Meister is the son of a plodding | rent took place, and at -" ye moment, @{ Cast aside, and bending down 
en | ed not to be thought hypocritical. We also per- poem with which we are aegnainted. An inti- | merchant, in one of the middle towns in Ger- stream of tears flowed from -- s wut eyes — Adore before thy throue—-my soul must love thes 
i ceived that the author was a lady, and after we | mate knowledge of the cld poets, and the best | many, who, before he is out of his apprentice- his bosom. He a Bens wept! an — most. 
; had read a few lines. we hoped a young lady, | poets in blank verse, has given the author a fond- | ship, takes a passion for play going ; which he | tongue can express t ‘ sep t - vem a Harp of David? how I love thee ! 
and therefore were anxious to find something to} ness for their strong and inverted [inverted 2} | very naturally follows up by engaging in an in- long hair had loosened, — pega i car yes How I joy thy notes to hear ! 
b: praise if we could. We have found nothing, and language, which she has successfully imitated in | trigue with a litle pert actress, who performed before her > It _— - if her — — 2 ere wane - theme is love divine— 
m itis with regret that we feel ourselves compelied rhyme ; displaying at the same time a compre- | young officers, and other male parts, with great melting ane a broo ~ aed ner Bae on tt a Then — Chap of mine, 
os io say, that with our own good will we can never | hensive vocabulary, unsurpassed, even by the | success. The author is describing his hezo’s | were again become re axe : her inn — FS seonfaste- Oo ever— 
: be srooks’ The i Gaze “* Word d phrases.” | fascination, in the playhouse and elsewhere, pouring forth. In the wild confusion of the mo- eary never, 
- _ open another of Mrs. Brooks's poems. € | writers for the Gazette. “ \Vords and phrases, fascin . d h : ont, Wilbelm was afraid she would digsolve in | Though the song of love should last 
) poverty of language displayed in the very many | gays Dr. Rees, cccur in English poetry, that are “For hours he would stan by the sooty light | ment, 11 ‘ shdeom: Geese: fan ten 00 Till the heaven’s away have past, 
$s § awkward inversions, harsh elisions, and violations | not to be found in prose writings.” “The intro- | frame, inhaling the vapor of ee oan look- his “ae” ~— ae dee 9g My | And old eternity grow gray in his career. 
d- ' of grammar, we were willing to pass over, so | duction of such words and phrases serves to ren- | ing out at his mistress ; and + 1en gg returned orila : ens ‘M child ” Her tears continued eee i eae esacpelap epee eeeeeeoinedianirasaseatemmied 
long as we could persuade ourselves that the | der the poctical style more melodious ; and when | and cast a kindly glance upon him, he could feel | child - cried he, y sed | if. A famt| ELEGANT PATENT LEVER WATCHES. 
r i y j i } ‘mself lost in ecstacy, and though close upon | flowing. At last she raised herself. ‘ain 
} author was young ; but when we found the muse | they are known to be ancient, more solemn, and | himsel! los : d Jadness shone upon her face. ‘My father,’ cried ELLES, GELSTON & PORTER, No. 69, 
4 described as a middle-aged gentleyoman, some- | by association more elegant and sublime.” Thus | laths and bare spars, a cme am ag re she ‘ thou wilt not forsake me ? Wilt be my fath- W Washington street, opposite the Old State 
, what embonpoint—and noticed that this appeared | Mrs. Brooks, by adopting such words and Paradise.” A curious oe pen <6 is —_ am thy child.” House, have received by the late arri «ations 
to be a style of beauty very much to the author’s | phrases, and also, that style of inversion, which, | first entrance into the room of his adored mistress. | € 1 , ; _ | assortment of gold and silver Watches, of Reskell and 
€ si Pp bier” sas “ rdingly, was his surprise at first We cannot better illustrate the strange incon - £ Lepi - 
taste, we could not but suspect a. matusal: cause | by removing the composition farther ftom prove, a him AN beside his mist sistency of our author’s manner than by subjoin- Johnson's mgke; Lepine and plain French Gold, 
» for this preference, and even concluded in our | renders it more imposing and —. sage owed —- artes eng “cloud shoe pone Bios ing, to this passionate scene, his account of the Seeger prt eht ontet Pow: nies vie ee yee 
own minds that the author had sat for her ow0 | duced poetry of more true worth, than much } looked down, ’ hich this little ereature performed, | ° assortm iced silv 
, : ; . one > ho. | hi tables, stools, and fluor. The wrecks of | egg dance, whic eC : ? | watches, which wi!l be sold lew, on liberal terme.— 
a. picture. If. this be the case, there is no hope | that passes well with the ‘ critical noticer,’ be- | him, on 8, - fter, for her friends’ entertainment : : 
that Mrs. Brooks will ever write poetry ; her | cause it runs smoothly along, about nonsense that spaeniatt, SO aod germenead ny — ee nr timers afin vain Wholesale and retail. sept. 30. 
a” . ° ° ° Dp | fish, y: . 
faultsare such ae we might indulge in a young | requires no effort to comprehend—or even, than c -~ 6 Whe implements of personal cleanli- | a little carpet below her arm, which she then| SUPERLATIVE PERFUMERY OR COLOGNE 
writer who had tine to merd, but an author of | much for which he has so liberally and foolishly | disorder. bs: soap, towels, with the traces of their | spread out upon the floor. She then brough four WATER. :. 
forty, who can pardon such faults in herself, has paid a shilling a line, to grace his sterile pages | ness, combs, 80 oe oahed Music, portions of | candles, and placed one upon each corner of the an eae keptor sale by Davis, Watson, 
no excuse. We are the more confirmed in this | withal. ia: ; use, spe on of wre ang omuhen and Italian | carpet. A little basket of eggs, which she next & Co. and C. J. Adams, Washington-street, and 
-4 Opinion, because in the whole poem—in all the We shall go no further in discussing the mat- plays an —, - debtenn, sonar ene] eonmen ti made her purpose clearer. Carefully | Leach and Morrison, Coust-street:  Tvgmng 1 the 
' poems—we cannot find a single stanza, we doubt | ter of taste, or the merits of the poem, than to flowers, eg on ee d straw hats ; no article | measuring her steps, she then walked to and fro best test of quality. 6m May 20. 
if there be a single line, which is not full of the protest against the unlimited damnation of the | and ribbons, ’ ' 
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Nor storied stone, nor rich emblazoned urD 
Rise proudly there,the stranger’s path to turn,— 
‘fhe fane, the temple, and the trophied arch, 


i ought to kwow better, and who, us we believe, do 
. know better, ready to puffeach of them as it ap- 
, pears, and thus aid in the corruption of the public 


whole is very fine: it is 2s‘if a being of another 
world were heard lamenting over a ruined city, 
with the responses of a dejected people, and 


first exhibited to us as actually tumbling—and is 
rescued by our hero from the scourge of the mas- 
ter tumbler, who was dissatisfied with her per- 


By. losces, fire, or fever : 
Another answers full as wiee, 
I'd rather have a fathand rise 

Of raccoon skins and beaver. 


: : . formance. But the fonds of the character is the c int 
ag jtaste. One remark more and we have done. | forms a grand and mournful preparation for the She is beautiful and dwarfisl “ Some signify a secret wish 
The laurel crowns, that strewed his withering mar. h, H . . ; . 5 same. € 18 Deautiful and adwarhsh, unaccount 
Salam masa ra ser st | The first note on page 21, is expressed in language | Miserere. 
hese rec 8 ’ : 


Are poor ond humbling in his silent hour. 

The rich tiara, and the glittering gem, 

The mitre, robe, and gorgeous diacem, 

The white-stoled Bishop, and the minion train 
Searing frail mortal down to dust again, 

The cymbal’s clash, the trumpet’s fearful cry, 
Tue sunshine pomp of earth’: gay panoply. 

The glancing heimet, with it’s shadowy plumes, — 
These! these arc mockeries of the rayless tomb. 


The soldier sought not splendor’s pageant crowd 
To smooth, with heartless woe, the crimsened ehrou:!.-e 
The Patriot’s glory slecjs not in his grave, 
It lives in memory, with the good and brave. 1. M. 





CRITICS CRITICISED. 


It is several weeks simce the publisicrs of 


Zo hiel presented to us a copy of that poem. 
We did intend to pay it the compliment of a 
paragraph ; but, if we must confess the truth, 
we never read it. At length, our cotemporary 
of the Literary Gazette gave it a ° ‘Critical 
Notice,’ and iminediately thereupou, we received 
a communication, containing, as the reader will 


highly irreverent, and we think even if the author 
be cn Atheist, she might, in common prudence, 
have spared us so disgusting an avowal of her 


sentiments. 


For the New-Enctand Galaxy 
THE UNITED STATES LITERARY GAZETTE, 
va. 
ZOPHIEL. 
Why man, he doth bestride this narrow wor!d 
Like a colossus; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs and peep about 
To find ourselves dishonourable graves. 
Julius Cesar. 

Mr. Brexincnamu,—We are nota little amused 
tosec the huge, lordly swelling, with which some 
of our * self-elected critics’ tread around, among 
the little works that creep forth into a fearful be- 
ing. ‘They may be likened to a purse bellied 
fellow, trying to stamp out of existence 2 brood 
of young ducks ; labouring and raging, like Fal- 
staff among the clouts and dishcloths of Mistresses 
Ford and Page, and obliged to await, at Jast, the 
event of Providence, cr the damnetion of time. 
The Prince of these swaggercers may now be 





found at the head ot © Uncle Sain’s Literary 
Gazette,” hurling the thunder of his 














“The last tight being extinguished, the chorus, 
in hurried sounds, proclaims that our Savieur is 
betrayed ; then for a moment, as a symbol of the | 
darkness in which the mortal worlds “ Christus 
est mortuus,” the Pope, the whole body of the 
clergy, and the people, kuelt, (in former times 
they tell down to the earth) and all was silent, 
wien the solemn pause was broken by the com- 
mencing of the Miserere, in low, rich, exquisite 
strains, rising softly onthe ear, and gently swell- 
ing into powerful sounds of seraphic harmony. 

“ The effect produced by this music is finer and 
greater than that of any admired arts no paint- 
ing, statue, or poem, no imagiration of man, can 
equal its wonderful power on the mind. The 
siient solemnity of the scene, the touching im- 
port of the words, “Take pity on me, O God,” 
passes through to the inmest soul with a thrill of 
the deepest sensation, unconsciously moistening 
the eye, an? paling the cheek. The music is 
composed of two chorusses of four voices ; the 
strain begins low and solemn, rising gradually to 
the clear notes of the first soprano, which at 
timesare Leard alone ; at the conclusion of the 
verse, the second chorus joins, and then by de- 




















able and full of sensibility, and is secretly in love 
with her protector, who feels for her nothing but 
commoy kindness and compassion. She comes 
at last to be sure to be rather more mad than Fe- 
nella, and dies the victim of her hopeless pas- 
sion. The following is the description, some- 
thing overworked perbaps, and not quite intelli- 
gible : 

“ She stood before him, and noticed his dis- 
quietude. ‘Master,’ she cried, ‘ if thou art un- 
happy, what wiil become of Mignon” ‘ Dear 
little creature,’ said he, taking her bands, ‘ thou, 
too, art part of my anxietics. I must go.’ She 
looked at his eyes, glistening with restrained 
tears, and knelt down with vehemence before 
him. He kept her hands; she laid her head up- 
ou his knees, and remained quite silent. He 
played with her heir, patted her, and spoke kind- 
ly toher. At last he felt a sort of palpitating 
movement in her, which began very softly, and 
then by degrees with increasing violence, diffused 
itself all over her frame. * What ails thee, Mig- 
non,’ cried he, ‘ what ails thee ?” She raised up 
her liitie head, looked at him, and all at once 
laid her hand upon her heart, with the counte- 


For now and then a favorite dish 
Of politics to suit them. 

But here we rest at perfect ease, 

For, should they swear the moon was cheese, 
We never should dispute them. 

Or grave or humorous, will er tame, 

Lofty or low— tis all the same, 
Too haughty or too humble : 

And every editorial wight 

Has nought to do but what is right, 
And let the grumblers grumble. 





From the Christian Advocate. 
HARP OF DAVID. 

Harp of David ! peal thy thunders, 

Harp of Israel ! pour thy dread 
On the heart so hard to break, 
On the soul so hard to wake, 
Though the vengeance ofa Gol— 
All the terror of his rod, 
All the gathering storm of wrath, 
Darken o’er the downward path, 

And Sinai’s awful fires flash round the guilty head. 

Wake thee sinner! can’st thou slumber 

When the tempest is so nigh ? 
When the Lord that made thee— 
When the Hand that staid thee, 
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Eprrontau Memoranpa. The Editor of the 
Galaxy has been absent from the city about a 
week, and the mention of this fact alone, will, 
we hope, be a sufficient excuse for the barren- 
ness of editorials, the lack of interesting matter, 
and the want of novelty,exhibited by our columns 
thisday. It.is a hard task for one unused to the 
business, to select from such a complicated mass 
of matter as the papers present, and from the 
numberless communications always on hand.sucl: 
reading as will amuse, interest and edify the large 
number of subscribers, borrowers and stealers of 
a paper, especially when it is to be condcnsed in- 


toa space of four pages. The labours of an in- 


experienced hand, can do but little towards com- 
pensating our readers for the want of the usual 
talent, even when exerted to the utinost, and we 
are confident their liberality will readily pardon 
whatever may appear to our disadvantage. 
Before closing, we request all correspondents 
who have not received such attention as they 
may think themselves entitled to, or have a right 
to expect, to wait patiently till the Editor’s return 
when they shail all be laid before him, with acer 
tificate of their good behaviour during his ab- 


sence. . 





ExcuanceE Papers. To save postage we would 
inform some of the editors at the eastward that 
we have this week stricken from our list, a num- 
ber of papers on account of their being put into 
reading rooms. Many of the papers 1D distant 
country towns are of no use to Us, but it is ex- 
tremely unpieasant to refuse them, especrally, 
when, as in some cases, the difference in price is 
offered to he paid. In future we shall invariably 
do it, when we know what use the Galaxy Is to 
be put to. The meanness which will tempt a 
nran to beg an exchange of a brother printer and 
then put his paper in a reading room, to his ap- 
parent injury, is certainly despicable. 





A poor poet who occasionally has lent his help- 
ing ai? to fill: the columns of the Galaxy. finds 
bis pens are nibbled by the mice. and ms mement 
of excitement, either of regret or arger. he wrote 
the following, after the manner of Dean Swift. 
It does not, we are aware, cisplay any intrinsic 
merit as a composition ; But when he handed it to 





us Seeging for another guill, his look was so sor- 


rev f!, and bis ditty was so affecting, we could | 
not have the heart to refuse him. | 


‘THE POET TO A MOUSE. 
By Jonathan Swift Amcricanus. 


Little nibbler, come again, 


But don’t come to gnaw my pen. 
Come, O come, whene’er vou please ; 

You shall have a crumb of cheese. 

Fear'ess show your little head ; 

You sha!) have a crumb of bread. 

Ou che world some pity take, 

Spare my pen for pity’s sake. 

Spare my pen; ] have but one ; i 
An4 when that’s worn »ut and gone, 

What will the world do for a ditty, 





Like this so silly aud so pretty ? 





Tueatricat. Nrs. J. Barnes and Mr. Con- 
way have each taken a benefit at our theatre this 
wer s, which we were glad to see so fully attend- 
ec Thislady and gentleman have contributed 


mii » oar amusement and gratification during 
th:., engagement, and they deserve all, if not 


mor: than they have received. We are sorry the 

public in coming forward— . 
gov Louses atan earlier part of their engage- 
ment. would have tended to enlivet. their spirits | 
and look a little more like a tribute to their | 
talents Mr. Conway’s Virginius is highly spok- | 
en of. 
ance ; 
the fate of bert rather more intense than Mr. 


were so slow 


His William Tell, was a chaste perform- | 


_ Cooper, although as a whole it cannot be pro- 


nounced so good a personation as that gentle- 
nian’s. 


Mrs. Barnes played Lady Oakley on Wednes- 





day evening in her best style ; indeed she always 
pleases in whatever she undertakes. 
Mr. Cooper ‘vas performing Jast week in Phila- 


in New-York. 
The Italian Opera Singers began their per- 


gtormances on Tuesday evening last, at the Park 


Thes'tre, 

The Albany Patriot states that the Theatre is 
not so much encouraged as it ought to be, and 
that Mr. Gilfert intends to remove his company 
to Charleston,S. C. for a few mouths unless he has 
better houses. 

While speaking of the Theatre we cannot for- 
bear the remark that we are sorry to see the la- 
dies indulging so much this winter, in wearing 
their large bonnets and head-dresses on the front 
seats ; it prevents any view from behind them, and 
we hope they will in future,leave them at home,or 
else sit on the back seats. There is a courtesy 
due to one sex asm'ch as another, and we see no 
reason why a gentleman should not be allowed 
to wear his hat before a lady as well as the lady 
her bonnet, although we hupe there is no gentles 
man in the habit of visiting the theatre, who 
would be guilty of such a breach of politeness. 
The dress boxes of the theatre ought to be the 
scene of as much etiquette and good breading as 
the ball room. 





QF?The attention of our readers is requested 
to an article on our last page. It appeared some 
time since in the National Intelligencer, and was 
laid aside (or rather mislaid) for publication. Its 
republication at the present time, however, is 
not tov late to gratify the feelings of the friends 


of the individual in whose cause the writer has 
80 ably stepped forward. 


delphi: : Mr. Hamblin in Albany ; and Mr. Kean 
| 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 
(Commonicated.] 


THE TEA PARTY.—, city ECLOGUE 
This nice-penn’d card fair Henrietta sends 
Around to all her fashionable friends : 
“ Miss Henrietta Walsingham presents 
To Miss Belinda Blab her compliments, 
And asks the pleasure of her company 
On Thuraday evening next, the Sth, to tea.”’ 


Bustle begins ;—and all above, below, 
Gives note of preparation for the show. 
Gowns. ribbons, caps. the busy parlour fill; 
The kitchen is a scene more busy still. = 
There. maid and mistress, servants black and whit¢, 
Armed cap-a-pee, in.common cause unite. 
The oven flames, the stirring spoon goes round, 
Eggs rise in foam, and labouring mortars sound. 
Butter and flour with spice and sugar join ; 
Milk, water, cream, with isinglass combine : 
Buns, custards, hearts and rounds, are smoking here ; 
There, jellies, sy!lebubs, blanc-mange appear ; 
Aud pound-cake, plum-cake, seed-cake, rise in state, 
Till the full tables groan beneath the weight. 
Revolving time, big with the fate of kings 
And love-sick girls, the appointed evening brings. 
Prompt tothe call, and willing to obey, 
_ First come the fair, in costly plumage gay :— 
Like truant school-boys, backward kept by fear, 
The tardy gentlemen at last appear. 
The assembly now presents two stutely rows : 
On this side sit the belles, on that the beaux; 
And thus, like hostile hosts in dread array, 
Await the coming of the freighted tray. 
The tea govs round ;—they sip, and sip agein, 
Till rising fumes exhilirate the brain, 
And broken whispers from the cautious fair, 
Like distant music, float upon the air. 


The service o’er, each sex apart unites 
In petty greups, as chuice or chance invites. 
The conversation, first, is soft and slow ; 
More loud and quick, succeeding accents flow , 
Till every voice in ove harsh clamour stuns, 
Like the mixt din of Babel’s babbling sons. 
Exempli gratia, (that is, for czample,) 
Here follows, of the whole, a genuine sample : 

The tea is fine.—This cake is very nice.— 
I'm giad you like it; take avother slice.— 
What is there stirring ?—Nothing, sir, that’s new.— 
How is the weather out ?—It rains a few.— 
So soon divorced !—Exchange has fallen, they say.— 
This cap is pretty.—What’s the price of hay? 
——Two ships arrived—six bride-maids—weddiug cake— 
Seven bales of broadcloth—shocking—such a rake !— 
Ten thousand dollars—Leghorn Lonnet—brandy— 
Miss Flacket’s ball—New-England rum—a dandy— 
Thirty days’ passage—dances well—confined— 
Browao sugars—three weeks old—a gale of wind— 
Pork—mus'ins—Kean and Conway—salt and crates— 
The newest fashioo—Troup—the Southern States— 
la love—engaged—at avction—dances well— 
Five failures—Saratoga—quite a belle— 
Molasses—baby's cap—sait tish—lace veile— 
At church—ball dress—pot-ashes-—fifty bales-- 
Ice-creams—-grows late—my hood and shawl—polite- 
Ithank you, dear—a glass of wine—good night. 


In boveal ciimes, a8 learned travellers say, 
Where rugged Winter reigus with tyrant sway, 
Each word that's breathed, aud every vocal sound, 
Ere they escape, in icy chains are bound, 

And driven in tempests o'er a frozen sea, 

Till Spring. returcimg, sets the prisoners free. 

Then, Wondering sailors. traversing the deep, 

As on the deck their uightly watch they keep, 

Rear strauge diseourse, aud words from sense Jisjowed, 
Aud mingled voices, iu the vacant wind. 

Such were the wild and windy sounds that rose, 
Coufused and loud. from city belles and beaux, 

When Heurictta’s high-bred company. 

On that prous cvening, graced her ruums at tea. 


Note.—I have no sioubt, that the best poets owe some of their | 


most adMired eXpres=ions to the inistakes Of printers or of transcrib- 
ers. How mavy passages of Shakespeare, which hove exercised 
the ingenuity of coumentators, and excited the admiratien of et itice, 
have been indebted for their voveity apd beauty, wo waat of wader- 
standiog or of uicanory iu the pluyers, who ere said to have furvisbed 
the copy, in some cases, for the press! The very few dise repancies 
between the masuscetpt and the printed copies of my iast Eclogue 
may ve cOusiugered if Unis light. As, however, my extreme modesty 
wilt not allow me to approprigte to my own beneiit What be longs to 
others, L suail, for this reasun Ouiy, point out the few ¢ xusting Varia- 
lions. 

In the second line, “drowsy beds.” was in the MS. ‘downy beds,” 
&ivrm, Certainiy less puetical than the former. fo the first line of 
the concleding paragraph, * sounding fiver,” stoou ia the original, 
*eOnscions Moos: "=~ souuding door” ocenrs in the next line.—But 
the moet serious tuxccuracy. ond one of the utmost consequence, is 
the substitution of errt for orris, whici occurs in the latter part of 
the eclogue. It piainiy shows. Mr. Editor. that you or your assist- 
auts are not acquaniteu with al! the arts and sciences. Now. the 
most shaliow-pated fop in the city would not have made such a 


mistake. He would have huown the word. as far off as he can be 


smett.---which, every body knows, is no smal! distauce. 


‘Spay? Orri ina 
be the name of a Negro or 4 


ludian :---but orris, or orris root, is an 


) aromatic root, sold by the apothecaries, snd purchased by the | 


exquisites, who keep a small piece in ther mouths, particularly 
when in company with ladies, in order to render themselves agreea. 
ble,---or to overpower the fetor of an offensive breath.---a misfortune 
to which an ezrquisité is usualiv subject, from a remarkable defic- 


| lency of Attic salt in that animal. Some hkpow ledge of its odour 


way be obtained, if you have any curiosity that way, Mr. Editor, 


| without the trouble and expense of applying to your apothecary. 


‘The next time you assiet at a ball or a tea-party, accost the first 


tiled Uiesiieiiliaaithetee tenenane sane dandy you meet; ask him some question; the reply will fully ac- 
al i = 


quant your olfactories with the nature ard use of orris root. It 


must be confessed, however, that the odcur is seldom entirely pure | 


and unmixed. HORATIO. 








ON HORSEMANSHIP. 
“ A lioree ! a horse ! my kingdom for a horse*:”” 
Shakspeare. 
There are few things more animating and delightful! 
than a mde on horseback. Dr. Johnson talks of the 
pleasure of riding in a coach at full gallop; but the 


Doctor was no horseman, and therefore he could not | 


judge comp:ritively. It is indeed upon record,that he 
once attended a hunt at Brighten; but upon that oc- 
casion it seems that the learned Doctor got entangled 
among the hounds, and concluded the sports of the 
day by very nearly being in at the death of a greater 
than reynard. I believe, also, he made another ex- 
periment of his skill in horsemanship, while in the Isle 
of Sky, on one of the laird’s highland nags: and a fine 
picture Boswell makes of him, to be sure ! Any one 

however, aci:ainted with both these exercises, will 
not, f think, nesitate to assign the superiority in every 
respect to that of horsemanship. There can be no 
comparison between them in my eyes. ‘The one is as 
superior to the other in beauty, animation, and heart- 
stirring power, as a canto of Lord Byron's poetry is to 
a volume of Dr. Southey’s prose. The soul is expand- 
ed and enlivened by the one—its faculties are be- 
numbed and deadened by the other, Pleasures of a 
gallop on horseback must be experienced; they cannot 
be described. —The feeling is exquisite. It is one of 
unmixed gratification. No corroding cares, or heras- 
sing reflections, can break in te mar our enjoyment — 
The world and its dictresses sre left behind. Futurity, 
and all its unlimited capacities are before. Lord By- 
ron mentions a French renegado, who said that he 
never found himself on horseback in the desert with- 
cut a sensation approaching to rapture, almost indes- 
cribabie. 

_ Our recollections of the heroes of former days are 
intimately associated with the names and qualities of 
their warshorses Alexander would be very probably 
forgot, but for the noble Bue: phalus; St. George 
would be nothing without his horse; and in Don 
Quixote, our affections are completely divided between 
his gallant steed and his almost equally gallant squire. 
The horses of Richard the Lion-hearted, and of Charles 
the Fitth, &c. are just us celebrated as their noble 1i- 
ders ; and, indeed, the picture of a hero is incomplete 
Without his useful aud romantic companion. The mind 
is not satisfied without it. Our modern warriors are 
all represented on horseback. Buonaparte, mounted 
on his famous white charger, and surrounded by the 





splendour and elegance of his Generals, contrasted 
with his own noble simplicity of attire, presents a dig- 
nified and interesting picture. Every person must be 





sensible, that in the representation of a battle, the in- 
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terest and the effect of the scene is powerfully increas- 
ed by the spirit and beauty of the horses, Shakspeare, 
whose works contain a complete compendium of Na- 
ture, was well aware of all this. His works abound 
with beautiful allusions to the horse; and in making 
use of them, he succeeds in bringing us nearer to the 
scene he portrays, and raises up a new object of inter- 
est and affection. Richard's directions, the night be- 
fore his fatal battle, 


« Saddle white Surrey for the field to-morrow.” 


has been much and justly admired, both as being 
characteristically true, and as conveying a distinct im- 
age to the ming, I do not recollect any thing more 
affecting than the rflections of Richard the Second, 
upon being told that Bolingbroke, had, at his corona- 
ticn, ** rede on roan Barbary.” The loss of hie crown 
seemed to be deemed trifling to the loss of his horse ; 
the ingratitude of his-friends and subjects does not ap- 
pear to have touched him so deeply and so -keenly as 
this insensibility on the part of his four footed favour- 
ite. He inquires, with anxious solicitude : 

“ Rode he on Barbary ? ‘Tell me, gentle friend, 

How went he under him ? : 

Groom.—So proudly. as he had disdain’d the ground. 

K. Rich.—So groud thut Bolingbroke was on his back ’ 

That jade had ste bread from my roya) hand ; 

This hand hatt made bim proud with cluppiug him. 

Would he aot stumble ? Would be vot fall down, 

(Since pride must bave a falb) and break the neck 

Of that proud man that did usurp bis back ?” 


I might gratify my readers, and myself, with many 
more extracts on this subject; but there is neither 
leisure nor space afforded me. 1 should, however, 
like to know if Shakspeare was himself given to horsing 
There i8 no jadging a poet by his works, as was beav- 
tifully Wlustrated in the case of Jemmy Thomson ; and, 
go far as.] recollect, none of his biographers or com- 
mentators make mention of his inclinations that way; 
but no conclusion, either on the one si‘e or the other, 
can be drawn from their silence, as their attention was 
unfortunately directed to a crowd of other topics, 
which threatened almost to overwhelm at once the 
meaning and the fame of the illustrious bard. It is 
no doubt true, that the literary men of the olden time 
were a different sort of people,and moved in a very dif- 


difficulties more urgent ; and instead of being ambi- 
.tious to exhibit on horseback, they were probably so- 
Jicitous rather of a seat at a city feast, and lo display 
their skill m the inysteries thereof. Times are alter- 
ed, and poets have undergone a manifest change, in 
outward things at least. ‘They may, now-a-days, in- 
dulge themscives in every humour, and in the luxury 
of riding in coaches as well as on horseback ; and they, 
and the world, are the better for it Their poetry is 
‘improved by it. A ride on horseback dissipates idle 
i humours, and clears away the muddivess of the brain ; 
| it excites the animal spirits, and inspires new ideas of 
life and happiness | am convinced Walter Scott is 
| fond of riding en horseback. and | think I remember 
| of sowe person admiring the dignity of his appearance 
| when mounted, It is well known that Byron was 

(alus! that 1 should live to speak of him as one that ts 
past!) very partia to this exercise ; and I have no 
} doubt that hy finest passages were committed to 
} paper immediately on bis return. from the course ; 





ee 


Sterne used to com- 
pose his -ermens when on horseback; and the sit- 


| the living image as it rose.” 
' 
| uztion and exercise are calculated to inspire the mind 


with a variety of ideas, and a beauty and energy of | 


language, which may in vain be looked for in the close 
| atmosphere and coniined prospect of a four cornered 
room 

1 think it is Montaigne who says he would rather be 
a good horseman than a good Jogician. There cer- 
tainly appears to be no inconsistency between these two 
qualities—and it seems quite possible for a man to have 
beth. It tuppens, however, very unaccountably, as | 
opine, that there are several individuals of this learned 
city who are reputed great wits and powerful logicians, 
who notwithstanding almost daily practice, are yet 
very deficient in the science of horsemanship. It 
might be deemed invidious, and perhaps my motives 
might be misconstrued, were [to point them out by a 
more precise descri, tion; but they are seen almost 
daily ou horseback, and yet their progress in the ue- 
guisition of the graceful wccomplishment is extremely 
slow, Day after day on horseback—day after day 
galloping, and trotting, and attempting all the other 
nodes of geting forward, aud making a display, which 
are usuaily practised by equestrians, ut remains a kind 
of problem how these individuals should stil! continue 
in their original state of ignorance and inability to 
ride either with -omfort or with grace. Neither time 
hor practice makes the least perceptible improvement 
/onthem. [donot know whether the plrenologists 
could throw any light upon this question; but it ap- 
pears to be one peculiarly calculated tor their consid- 
eration. There way exist some incompatipility, not 


ee 


portion of brams heavily imbued with schoiarship, and 
| that agility which is requisite to make a good rider; 
| but T leave this vi ry titeresting and important inquiry 
to their more profound researches. 
It may perhaps be difficult to distinguish the contor- 
; ens of a Vhilosopher trom the hackmg of a horse 
couper or muirlan! farmer; but there is one charac- 
ter which connot be mistaken on horseback,—I mean 
that of a gentleman: the bearing of a gentleman is in- 
deed « iscoverable in every situation, and in all his ac- 
tious, however trivial. ‘There is nothing he does, or 
can do, but what is done in the best taste, and with the 
| greatest propricty, grace, end politeness. In entering 
| a room, or in doing any of the little agreeables of po- 
| lite life, the feeling and tack of a gentleman is distinct- 
\ ly discernible, and can neither be mistaken nor coun- 
_ terfeited #y the initations of less-gifted individuals. — 
But in no situation is the superiority of a gentleman so 
| manifest and unequivocal, and so incapable of imita- 
! tion, as upon horseback. His position is the most se- 
| cure, and at the seme time the most easy and graceful. 
He has 4 perfect command. of hiwself and the animal 
beneath him; and which excludes every idea of rebel- 
lion or Cross-pury ose between them, one never anti- 
ciputes crthinks of the possibility of such a thing, 
when contemplating the progress of a gentleman on 
horseback. ‘They moved as if they formed one piece of 
beautiful apd graceful machinery. Aud really we can- 
not wonder, that the first people who were seen on 
horseback were taken for a people half-horse hall-man, 
so much were they considered as one. 

But there is on. object far superior to all these, in 
point of interest, gracefulness, and beauty,—I mean a 
lady mounted on an ambling palfrey. The philosopher 
and the gentleman must bow their diminished heads 
before such an aspiring object. LT remember the first 
time I saw the lovely M@—— on horseback, and the 
scene shall never be forgot. fter the tedious toil of 
a long day’s unsuccessful fishing, I was returning home 
jaded and fatigued. On the gentle sloping hill from 
which my little home and ‘the neighbouring village 
could be seen, I stood for a moment contemplating the 
happy scene. The sun was just gomg down in gloti- 
ous and gorgeous spiendour, and the surrounding Jand- 
scape was tinged with its harmonious and golden hues. 
The lovely lady, mounted on a miik-white pony, came 
upon me suddenly atthis place. ‘The reflection of the 
setting-suu, and the lively exercise she was engaged 
in, had brightened her countenance to an appearance 
quite heavenly; and when she disappeared from my 
Sight, she left me in doubt whether she was a being of 
heaven or of earth, #0 sudden, so bright, and so heau- 
tiful, had been the apparition. It is rather surprising 
to me that an accomplishment so graceful should not 
be more general amongst the ladies. They may rest 
assured, that in no exercise or movement is it in their 
power to excite a more exquisite interest, or a higher 
admiration, and there is none better calculated to 
heighten their beauty and enliven their spirits. The 
quadrille, or the waltz, or the promenade, no doubt, 
afford admirable opportunities for the display of ele- 
gance and grace; but the situation on horseback is 
much more elevated, and the appearance is more 





ferent sphere from their successors of the present day. [ 
Thewr wishes were probably more humble, and their [ 


or perhaps he carried materials with him, ‘to catch | 


yet discovered, or at least not known to the old sects 
‘of Philosophers, between the pos-ession of a certain | 
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imposing ; and in avoiding late hours and the fatigues 
of a ball-room, they are more than compensated by 
the benefit derived from an ilirating ride. Our 
older moralists were rather disposed to censure and 
ridicule the fenrale equestrian ; and if their represen- 
tation of the character of that day is to be taken as 
correct, their censures were perhaps called for and 
merjted. In these instances, it would appear that there 
was an assumption of masculine demeanor and vu 
habits, equally unbecomin, and indelicate. But the 
present age is too refined ; the mirids of the female 
world have been too highly improved to countenance 
or admit of any such practices now; and in recom- 
mending this exercise to my fair friends, | have no fear 
of its being carried to such an extreme. It is, J am sure, 
calculated to intprove their‘health and increase their 
happiness ; and it is really important to encourage the 
cultivation of all those ** means and appliances” by 
which such important objects may be attainéd. I have 
no wish certainly, to eee my fair friends continually at 
a hard gallop, and far less do I ever wish to see the 
day when they shall follow the hounds—leap a five-bar 
gate—or display their powers on the race-course. Let 
them be moderate, gentle and delicate, and I shall de- 
light above all things, in seeing them well practiced in 
this delightful accomplishment. 

sIthough an ardent admirer of the beauties of horse- 
manship, | am no jockey, or admirer or encourager of 
jockeys. I like nothing about hanting but the ro- 
mance of it. The sight of the hounds, and the hunters, 
and the horses, in a clear morning ascending out of a 
woody dell in full cry, is one which I could never wit- 
ness without the highest delight and.admiration. The 
cries of the huntsmen, the full swell of the horns, and 
the howlings of the hounds, re-echoed through the 
woods. ring in the ear with: a thrilling ecstacy of pleas-. 
ure. I have had some experience of the high excite- 
ements of the hunter in scenes like these; but at 
strikes me, that the finest gratification is felt only by 
the on-looker, who comprehends and enjoys the whole 
romantic scene, and, like the spectator of a battle, 
can follow out its varied mazes without his atiention 
being distracted by personal risks, or his vision limited 
by natural obstacles.—WNV. Y. Lit. Gas. 


ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS. 


THEATRICAL. 

“ Albcit, the womankind especially be able to shed 
*“* tears, at every light occasion when they will, yea 
“ though it were disaemblingly, like the crocodiles.” 

King James. 

‘The Committee’ perfectly coincide with the 

learned monarch. Whether it is, that 
“ Beauty’s tears are lovelier than her smile,” 


or that those pretty muslin mouchoirs with oeillet 
ole corners are so becoming, or that the lovely 

enthusiasts are really tender-hearted, we know 
not, but there never was such a display of tearful 
loveliness as at the theatre, since Mr. Conway’s 
engagement. We were, on the first night, per- 
fectly alarmed. We had come in late, having en- 
gaged ourself in a theological dispute, on the sub- 
| ject of Prof. N—’s review, while eating our seal- 
'loped oysters. We had safely deposed our 
‘dreadnov’ with that veteran Cerberus, when lo! 
from the audience arose, a rushing sound as of 
the light dashing of the waves of the Hellespont, 
“ poly fleesveo talassees.” : 

* When the small ripple spilt upon the beach, 

“Hardly exceeds the cream of your champaigne.” 

We hastily hurried on our glasses, and found 
ourself in the box, without further delay. On 
looking round, we discovered the cause: The 
| lovely Marcia was. mourning the loss of her 
| prinee and dul! as the play is, and bad as is the 
| Situation, the fair audience were sighing in unison 

with the winning Roman maid. Hence was the 
| murmuring we had heard. Indeed it was a sight 
| to melt the heart even of an old bachelor, which 
has, for scores of years, been plunged in the dark: 
lake of oblivien, ull it is hardened into stone. 
'The heroic Marcia had touched the tender 
chords of sentiment and passion in the breasts of 
the bright little Bostonians. The boxes seemed 
‘like a charming flower border, in a gentle sum- 
mer shower, each lovely cup drooping with the 
pearly weight of its tears. One beauty bent down 
her head, suffering the unchecked profusion of 
her golden Joeks to fall like a rich veil of silken 
threads around her—another reclined on her 
aunt, casting her gazelle glances upturned as one 
inspired, on the stage, and a third placed over her 
blooming: cheeks her slender fingers, on which 
, we counted, through our opera-glass, thirteen 
sparkling rings. ‘The sympathy reached the box. 
Seroot blubbered like an overgrown school boy 
robbed of his luncheon, Brown’s irou equanimity 
was so far disturbed, that he wiped his glasses, 
and we ourself had pass through our mind an in- 
distinct vision of those far distant days when we 
could weep. “There was a time when] could 
weep with ease, and now J would toil, till the 
sweat of blood fell from my brow to purchase the 
rapture of one sound sleep, the elysium ofa single 
tear.” [Scu1LLer.] But the fountains of our eyes 
have been long frozen. We have entered, one by 
one, the thousand doors of Hope, for as one closes, 
| another will expand, and have found that they do 
| but lead to one passage, weariness and despair. 
Fortunately Cato soon appeared, and we recov- 
ered our coldness. Of all plays which pass, by 
| courtesy, as endurable, this is the most tedious, 
sleepy, and common-place. We should as soon 
think of sitting down to the Spectator’s critique 
on Milton, as to this dull string of truisms, were 
it not for our duty to the Club, and certain attrac- 
tions which we are too old to resist. There is 
not a brilliant thought, an impassioned sentiment, 
or a well-written line in it, and if Mr. Conway 
wishes to exhibit his fine Roman figure, in the 
latus-clavis, we enjoin it on him to play Coriola- 
nus. Besides it gives a highly false view of 
Ceesar’s character. This last of the Romans, who 
had nota home at tke time, when Pom ey was 
showeriug his idle largesses on the savage popu- 
lace, and who stole through the dark lanes of the 
city, while his imbecile rival swayed her senate, 
violated indeed her laws, but she had had her 
Sylla and her Marius, and it was no vain boaster 
like Pompey, who could check the bloody spirit 
of proscription in which they had indulged. We 
all know the frailties of that heart, so soft yet 
hold, but his conquered foe had more cause to 
blush for Pharsalia than himself. “Quod sine 
ratione factum Pompeio Cesari videtur.” 

Mr. Finn’s Doricourt was fine playing, en- 
tirely free from any tinge of Logicism, and mark- 
ed with the accomplished style of a gentleman. 
The manner in which his ease and vivacity are 
repressed by the idiocy of his mistress in the 
romping scene was very well given. We cannot 
conceive a more grievous. distress, except being 
actually enchained in marriage, than, on an in- 
troduction, to find one’s bride so ill-refined, as to 
be guilty of laughing, of walking out in the morn- 
ing, eating with the knife instead of the fork, 
talking, being in health, or the like frightful er- 
rors. We actually saw a young lady at table the 
other day, take ale! It may be easily imagined 
that it destroyed our appetite effectually. We 
took her aunt aside after dinner, and by right of 
long acquaintance and advanced years, remon- 
strated with her. “ You will pardon us, madam,” 
said we, “but we really wish to suggest that you 
are not probably aware, Miss Juxia took a glass 
of ale at dinner. We thought it right to warn 
you of this ill-bred occurrence.” “ Pho,” said 
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our aunt, “that’s so like an old back 
yor had seen the ham and sausag 
breakfast.” - [t was needless to ac 
the house in disgust, t we h 
up our mind to try to think of Ju. 
will be married. | 
The Belle’s Stratagem must 
those critics who insist, that our. 
ficient. Seroet avers to have : 
Kemble and Mies Paton, and asse 
whole play, with each and every 
better supported here. | 
It is not easy to imagine the | 
which the Club has been throwng} 
Keay’s reception here. Our 
the public is immense. Shall the Club 
en masse? The theatre must then be eloes 
course, and many innocent persons put to 
venience. Shall we make an uproar gna 4 
him off? This coy conduct will be brough 
in aggravation of damages on the occugs 
our next breach of promise action, and 
ed and henpecked juries have al 
closer than the epidermis. Shall we 
play? What! we, to whom society hag $9: 
looked as on a pure, bright mirror of mes 
who have, by. our gravity, gentleness, ang 
heartedness, won the affection of so m 
ties—who have elevated so high.a s 
morality, that few canreach it, aud the 
the aspirant, like the negroe’s tall man, back 
on the other side—we, who have let nothing yw 


that it was possible -to criticiee, fram. 
Sopuocues, down to-Jusas : = ay : 


have shivered a lance in favour of 
actresses, ever since we could hold one” _ lovetiess 
we, who love the beautiful, as the youthful nn. 
kneels to his Maponna, ‘too fair tow on 
divine to woo’—who turn to our lendinig ster : 
through the storms of life, as the seamay 

in distant seas, “ the cross of the south,” as bril. 
hant but asdistant: we, who toil inthe pursuit of. 
sacred truth, as the divers in the Indian seas, ge. 
stroy the principle of life, by grasping at their 
orem geneee age we >—Yes even we. Itway 
voted, nem. con. that, if Mr. Kean a the 
Club will act as it sees fit. — *,, 

*,* Havanas, 15 t 18. ; 
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THE GOLDEN TOOTH. 

It was towards the close of a bright day in 
that Tobias Toadstool, a grave digger of some thi 
years standing, threw off his jerkin and began to t% 
up the sods in the southwest corner of Coppa 
burying-place. He was a squat, dumpling-head 
man with a pair of duck-legs much too short f 
profession, so that to look down upon him toiling ; 
sweating in a deep grave, one might naturally mist; 
him for an overgrown toad in his hole. But ofall 
race of North-end Po diggers, there never yw, 
woodchuch like Tobias. Indeed, such a pesti 
fellow with a spade has seldom been met with ; : 
the facility with which he shovelled himself out of ¢ 
grave of twice his depth, excited no little. ie. 
among the greybeards of the neighborhood, ce 

At the period our tale commences, the history 
the Golden Tooth was apparently buried in obli 
Its wonderful virtue of transmuting metals into geh 
was no longer the marvel of alehouse philosop 
and its possession had even ceased to gild the 
visions of the miser. Time had crept on. The ge 
ation whose wonder and avarice it so strongly exci 
had vanished from the earth, and were forgotten ; 
their few resident descendants regarded it as an 
dream, and had drank it from their recollection. Ig” 
a word—that meddling and enterprising spirit whick 
erst distinguished the Northenders had gradually wh 
sided, and they were settled down into a quie 


Such was the character of times when M 
Toadstool, after moistening his hands and throat, 
gan to drive his mattock into the sconce of mc 
earth. Slowly and with the air of one whodel: 
in his employment, did he toss out the fragrant e 
and watch with a complacent eye, the 
labour. It was not until he had nearly reached the 
usual depth, that his spade came suddenly in contad 
with a solid substance. Such incidents were not we 
common ; but in the present instance the shock wat 
so powerful - sy shake the equanimity of his tem 

er. A spiteful exertion of his spade dislodged a yek 
Ceo skull of intolerable thickuest It seemed to pcs 
a ghostly smile at his discomfiture. Alas! this was 
too much for a grave-digger, and with all the peevish- 
ness of his profession, he clutched it by the jaw to 
hurl it against a neighboring tombstone. At that in- 
stant, his intention was arrested by the singwlar 
pearance of the only tooth it pumennl sh not 
a professed admirer of yellow teeth, he was interested 
in the one before him. ‘+ A strong tooth aad apesti- 
lent. What execution may it have done in its. time. 
Lo !1 will even take it up and affix it to my baad 
tomb-keys,” and that was all he ever of the 
matte:. Unhappy ignorance! Infatuated Toadsted! 
Didst thou but guess the value of thy prize! 


g 





For three long weeks the Golden Tooth quittly 
reposed in Toadstool’s pocket, with no other com 
panion than a bit of greasy chalk. No* Bachelet’s 
linen should go unwashed more than a’ quartet, and 
a man like Toadstool could not bother with sect 
things himself. It #0 happened his time for visiting 
the washer-woman arrived. I say, ‘it so 4, 
for with some bachelors, that peried never happens at . 
all. One night in the very teeth of the Line Storm, 
he put on his leather pea-jacket, and sallied out of his. 
pepper-box (for he was a watchman as well as ve 
digger, which saved him the expense of lodgings) and 
bent his course to the mansion house of Mrs. Scrubbs. 
Inauspicious moment. Mrs. Scrubbs was vexed. | 
Toadstool’s nose was hardly over the before 
he made the discovery. His pumpkin head was not 
without the seeds of dis-retion, and it turned to a mae 
sallow hue at the spectacle. 

Never, I venture me to say, did female softpes 
have so ill a representative. Never before was Ms. 
Scrubbs in such a passion. «And she had réasi- 

‘or six mortal days the rain had centinued to pot ; 
down upon the North-end, until her tubs run over 
over, and the garret and cellar were all of a flow- 
During the whole of this miserable time her dwelli 
was beset with bachelors in quest of their liven, 
it now approached the end of the week, and not the 
least sign of a fair day was visible. Mrs. Serubbs did 
nothing but scold and stamp from sunrise till the hour 
of rest. Unhappy washer-woman! mine eyes drip 
like an unwrung stocking at the very thought of thy 
suffering. ‘ 

A rainy week isa sore trial of female gentlenes- 
Many a bachclorhas been frightened from the 
of matrimony by the ferocity of damsels on wet - 
washing-days. But if a highbred lady with a few 
unwashed ruffs and ruffles be allowed to fret at te . 
weather, what fearful explosions of passion, what 
terrific exhibitions of impatience are to be -ex 
from a poor washerwowan who is teased with the 
fripperv of all the old bachelors of the town ! 

It is unplegeant to enlarge upon the foibles of te 
sex. I shall not shock my unmarried readers 
a particular description of this interview. 
aud washerwomen seldom agree. Suffice it then, — 
that Toadstool did not stand: listening to Mrs.Sef 
eloquence a moment longer than propriety de 
1 will not positively aver the Golden Tooth was in the 
waistcoat he left with this accompished laundress’ ! 
simply assert he never beheld it more. But it isc . 
tain, a remarkable yellow grinder was soon after 
covered in the mouth of Mrs. Scrubbs, whicb. had 
thus far escaped the scrutiny of her admirers. - 
things are now-a-days, extremely common. 
are more apt to multiply in, than abscond from, 
moutha of our modern belles ! i 

Close by the side of Mrs. Scrubbs back window: 
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-of the drum, and the roar of artillery, the ringing 
of bells, and the welkin ? while many a sturdy 
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was a very small tenement occupied by one Nebo | 
Vamp. It was a low, beetle-browed building, with a 
great chimney "pon one end that arose so high into 
the airasto threaten the whole neighborhood with 
destruction. In thisshop, Master Vamp kept up an 
eternal hammering of sole-leather. Not an hour of 
the day aad night, but what -he was employed in 
beating out the brains of old shoes. Xipper-clapper, 
kipper-clapper, was the everlasting song—so that 
poor Mrs. Scrubbs was frequently puzzled to hear her- 
self scold. [doubt whether there is any thing more 
provoking to a querulous matron, than being unable 
to hear her own complaints. ; 

One night Master Vamp lay snoring upon his bench 
with his lapstone for a pillow, and a parcel of old 
shoes for a cover-lit. It was something after mid- 
night, that his slambers were disturbed by a rustling 
noise in the farther corner of the shop. He raised 
himself upon one elbow, and bent his keen green eyes 
in the direction of the noise. A flood of moon-light 
bent through a large bull’s eye in the root of his shop, 
and fell upon the form of an over-grown chimney 
sweeper, with one hand pressed against his wapper- 
jaw, as if expiring with the tooth-ache, while he 
crouched down and appeared to rummage after some- 
thing in a pile of rubbish. 

What in the divil are you after? bawled Nebo. 

‘ 4 tooth,’ mumbled the stranger, without raising 
his head. * I have lost a tooth.’ 

‘ Tooth ! you scoundrel—I’li make you lose a pair 


-ofthem, if you do’nt sweep yourself out of my shop.’ 


¢Pardoun me,’ rejoined the other, raising and dis- 
playing a cheek swollen out like a bladder, ‘1 must 
find the ‘tooth I have lost ; and he began tohoan and 
moan tike @ wrétch in the hands of a dentist. 


2 * [ suppose,’ growled Nebo, * you are afraid to leave 


it, lest some dog Should eat it up, and then you 
would have a dog’s tooth ?” 

* Not so,’ satd the stranger. * A villain plundered 
my jaws of their dearest treasure. D— 

* Egad,’ grinned Nebo, * If you suffer yourself to be 
cheated out of your eye-teeth, you ar’ n't a wise onc, 
I guess.” 

‘ Alas! | was beguiled. The wealth of the Indies 
is in thistooth. Othat I had it once more * and he 
stooped and began to search again about the floor. 

The long forgotten legend of the Golden ‘looth 
now shot through the recoliection of Nebo. * Aha, | 
have heard something of this. Pray did’nt you trade 
some with Kidd, the bloody pirate :° 

The stranger answered only by a groan. 

* Ho, ho, ho, said Nebo, bursting into a horse- 
laugh, (or a cobler cares no more for the old Nick, than 
an excise-man. ‘* That was a cunning knave to 
cheat the devil.’ 

His auditor coughed and looked down, likc a nabob 
under a bad market speculation. 

* Sir, said Nebo, assuming all the dignity of a starv- 
ed cordwainer, * if you wish to be measured for a pair 
of greased cow-hides, I can’t serve you. My friends 
would be scandalized at my having such a customer. 
If you seek for teeth, sir, be off / 1 have noue to spare.’ 

The stranger continued to search awhile, as if un- 
mindful oi, or not having understood the injunction of 





gallantly attacked him, a tremendous and general 
eagagement ensued, in the course of which, the 
Sarato found herself exposed to the fire of the 
Confiance, her superior, in weight of metal, &c.) 
and the brig Linnet at the same time. McDon- 
ough, finding his side nearest the enemy com- 
pletely crippled, resorted to the hazardous, but 
only expedient, of winding his ship, to present a 
fresh ~aey to his enemy—in doing which, he 
must expose himself to be raked by both vessels. 
Three of his springs were ghot away--a fourth, 
fortunately winded her, and in pouring a fresh 
broadside into the Confiance, he had the satisfac- 
tion of seeing the colours of his brave foe lowered 
to his intrepid, persevering courage. A similar 
compliment produced the like effect in the Lin- 
net, and immediately all, except a few gallies, 
struck their colours to the etars.and stripes. Sir 
George Provost was alarmed, for fear of being 
Burgoyned—and his panic struck army ran away, 
confusedly, from nothing, verifying the old adage, 
“ the wicked flee, when no man pursueth.” 

Now, tothe gallant Perry, I grant all, and more 
(if necessary) than his most sanguine admirers 
claim for him. Ilament his death, and honor his 
memory,—and long may the rejoicings at the 
anniversaries of his victory, shew the good feeling 
and gratitude of the people. 

But for the modest, unassuming, the amiable, 
the brave McDonocen, I claim equal glory and 
gratitude. His choice of position evinced the 
soundest judgment. His conduct throughout the 
action, firmness and intrepidity. In winding his 
ship, under so tremendous a fire, he fully equalled, 
to say the least, his emulatur’s passage for a fresh 
ship—and I speak with the knowledze of a Sea- 
man, a character I am bold and proud to claim. 
The results of that victory are known to every 
one.—the salvation of McComb’s little army, 
and the defeat of Sir Geo. Provost’s well known 
plan, viz.: to scour the lake shore on hoth sides, 
and take up his head-quarteas, for the winter, at 
Saratoga. McDonough received some knick- 
nacks, (I believe, a gold box, and, from the State 
of Vermont, a few rocky acres, which, it appear- 
ed, afterwards, they had no title to,) and the 
sound of his victory is no more. The echo of 
his guns bad scarce ceased reverberating among 
the shores and distant mountains, when the peo- 
ple, whose territory he saved, furgot the date ef 
his victury! That the people (majority) in New- 
England, particulerly in and about Boston, should 
look coolly on the affair on Lake Champlain has 
never astonished me. Knowing, as they did, the 
advauce ofa puwerful ariny of invincible Welling- 
tonians, to the town of Plattsburgh, to co-operate 
with a fleet superior to McDonougls, they, at 
once, gave up our poor little army, and half-man- 
ned fleet, to remediless ruin! No man much ad- 





the shoe-mender. Apparently weary of the pursuit, 
he at last arose, and thus addressed Master Vamp. 

“I have lost a tooth I value above the whole 
world. I must regain it. The creeping of my mar- 
row assures me it is in this vicinity. for nine weary 
nights have | toiled and fumbled about this sorrow- 
tul neighborhood. Right loth and grieved am |, to 
leave the spot, but lam compelied to dopart toa far 


distant clime, to attend the roasting of a score or two | 


of inconsolable widows. To thee Icommit the fur- 
ther prosecution of the search. Restore me, most ir- 
defatigable of penny-catchers, my darling grinder, and 
t will give thee gold more numerous than the pegs in 
thy shoe-taps. Farewell, 1 depend much on thy sa- 
gacity. So saying, he made for the ruinous hearth, 
and gradually insinuated his person up the chimney 
like a jizard. 

Nebo Vamp continued to etare upon the place for at 
least seven minutes; then slowly sinking upon his 
bench, he bethought him of the past adventure. Once 
pos: st of the tooth, thought he, and I"ll kick these 
old shoes to the devil ; aye, and the devil himself with 
the oid shoes, ifhe comes near me. Give me guineas, 
will he, as plenty as shoe pegs? Egad, if 1 get the 
tooth, I won’t thank him for his guineas. Ahem. 
Let me see. Ill advertise a hundred guineas reward ! 
Stop, that won’t do. Onc must be saving. No gen- 
erous people ever get along in the world, except 
brokers, who do grow rich by giving away fortunes! 
No, no, that will never do. Ill advertise, * Lost, a 
yellow Tooth, of no use to any but the owner.’ But 
stop again. Won't that excite suspicion? * A yellow 
tooth.’ Every impoverished scoundrel will be remind- 
ed of the Golden Tocth, and there will be more 
prowlers after it than there were rat-catchers after the 
green mouse with white eyes.* ‘That will never do. 
Ihaveit. Ill give up shoe-making, and set up the 
tooth-pulling trade. I'll have a sign * Old Treth, 
bought, sold and pulled.” Egad, Ill pull every yellow 
tooth I see, whether in man, woman or child. 
Enough !—And not to slecp. X. O. 


* The magnanimous Ensign Brown, when this tale 
was related to the club, hummed and ha-ad, and took 
exception tothis simile. * What,’ said he, in his usual 
grum and authorative manner, * what should such a 
fellow as Ncbo Vamp know of the Arabian Tales ? The 
story is an impudent fiction. The thing shows it. J, 
gentlemen, should know something of these Orienta! 
stories. | have now in my possession the very magical 
hearthrug, with which Prince Houssain travelled over 
the East.? And the gallant Ensign, tiereupon, made 
a very eloquent speech, enriched with much classical 
history, concluding with his favorite peroration ‘ fo be 
contunued, which with him, is synonimous with say- 
ing* *] will never allude to this subject more.’ Orare 
Emeigu! O * Ensign Brown in particular. 








Mr. Epitor,—Since you was pleased to notice 
my remark on the blunder (originating in the 
state of New-York) of substituting the date of 
McDonough’s .victory on Lake Champlain, for 
Perry’s on Lake Erie, I should like to ask a ques- 
tion (somewhat appropos) of the wise men of Go- 
than—and Task, as most men do, not so much 
for the sake ofan answer, as to give an intimation 
of my own opinion. 

Why, is not the former victory, as much cele- 
brated us the latter ? Why is the victury on Lake 
Erie noticed at each anniversary, with the noise 


patriot burns his fingers, and singes his whiskers, 
in firing salutes to the memory of the immortal 
Perry ? A thousand voiees answer—it was the 
first victory over a fleet, an English fleet! Perry’s 
personal gallantry, inengaging the enemy alone— 
and, when his ship was cripped,* at great per- 
sonal hazard, he sought a fresh ship, brought her 
nobly into action, and gained the victory ; also 
the political consequences of that victory, giving 
us the command of the upper lakes, the impor- 
tance of which every one knows. — 
When Hull conquered the Guerriere, it was 
the first victory over a British frigate, and a 
thousand times more important, in its effects on 
the minds of men; it did away the absurd pre- 
judice that pervaded the breasts of all English- 
men, and many Americans, of the invincibility of 
the British navy ; it opened the way for other 
victories, which were equally celebrated. 
McDonough achieved the second victory over 
an English fleet, in full view of a powerful Eng- 
lish army ; who were only waiting the capture of 
is fleet, to furnish transports for their attack on 
Burlington, &c. and to their destined head quar- 
vers at Saratoga. He chose 4 position to receive 
his enemy, (at anchor,) which would have been 
worthy the renouned Nelson. His enemy most 


mires to be told he guessed wrong, and I fear 
some would have welcomed the worst they an- 
| ticipated, rather than be forced to acknowledge 
| an erroneous caleulation. 
These remarks, Mr. Editor, are written to while 
away an hour's indisposition, and I thought vou 
' might be interested in an account of those scenes, 
| by an eye witness, though no partaker of any 
part of McDonough’s laurels—to knew whom, is 
to love him; and | am angry, whenever bis servi- 
ces seem to be forgotten. A. B. 


(The above communication was nearly all in 
type before we heard the news of McDonough’s 
death. Its interest will not, however, be lost on 
account of his not being alive, to receive any more 
the just homage due from a grateful country, to 
one of its bravest commanders.—Eb.] 





ANECDOTES—tae two DUTCHMEN. 
Two Dutchmen lately chanc’d to ctop, 
On business at a Blacksmiths shop. 
They found the smith was out, 
So turn’d about, 
And saw his house on t’other side 
The road, and there applied, 
With a loud knock for information. 
A woman, at the door, soon took her station ; 
When one exclaim’d, ** pray, madan, ish de smidht 
Mithin dis house? ve wants a little bit 
Of vork and ve vill pay.” 
Quoth she, ** I understand not what you say.” 
Says t’other Dutchman, ** Hans, stand by, 
I understands to speak, so Iet me try; 
Let me de question ax, and make no touse ;— 
Pray,is de black smidht’s shop in dis ere house ?” 
THE BOY OF TRUTH. 
A boy was once accus’d of stealing, 
Or some dishonest dealing ; 
Pleaded not guilty ; but was told he lied ; 
Still pleaded innocence, and cried, 
“| have two sisters. who the same will say, 
To prove I do not lie, and they 
Will surely tell the truth ; for mother, 
At one time and another, 
-4 hundred umes has whipt and set them crying, 
For the base sin of lying. 
= Tee 














VARIETIES. ¢ 

Sineurar ADVERTISEMENT. I, Achen Cina- 
man, native of Pekin, return his thanks to de re- 
ligious of most worships in Bengal since his first 
begin buisiness. He now have to acquaint de wor- 
shippers of Idols, that his son Aloo Achen have 
arrived after his study of sculpture in Italy and 
London ; he have brought wid him, many blocks 
of that beautiful stellated granite from Kilkenny, 
he have also brought out Mr. Bacon’s Pentagraph 
by which we are now able to reduce to de smal- 
lest size, any favorite Idol for domestic worship 
and in portable compass (exactly resembling de 
original) for religious travellers by sea or land— 
We have one blocks of dis imperishable marble 
weighing Three Tons, beautifully variegated, dis 
I proposes as de basis of a durable Idol, to su- 
percede de perishable wooden figure of Jugger- 
naut ; I with my son have nearly completed de: 
Idol, we have left one Gpening behind in de body 
to contain de dust of de first inventor and de 
bones ef de carver in Wood, we have at de lower 
extremety of de body leaved room to introduce 
(frcm two ovel reservoirs of mercury) Tubes up 
to de corner of each eye close to de nose, dese 
filled wid water, de mercury below pressed by de 
warm hands of de priest, will cause de Idol to 
shed tears at any time, or any festival, like Peter 
de Greats Yirgian on Good Friday. 

We have left a cavity in de mouth, between de 
teeth for phosphorus light; also, in each eye of de 
Idol, to illuminate de enamel and glass pupils in 
front. We make figures of any incarnations, 
Bulls for Egyptian worship of de same beautiful 
Irish marble, Boars, Tortoises, Hawks, Sphinx, 
Lion—Any pious person inclined to employ me 
and son ; will by sending a plan or likeness of de 
favourite Deity, be certain of having it exactly 
executed according to order. Should de Wood, 
Cork, or Clay of any favorite family Idol, be rap- 
idly in decay, We engage to restore de Deity to 
his original form, in imperishable materials (anc 
if required) improved in de most graceful and 
natural proportion. Orders directed to Ache 
and Son Seulptors, Penang, will be thankfully 
received, and promptly attended to.—From the 


Calcutta John Bull. 








Benin Gonop, a Tare oF tHE HicuLanps. 
The name of Benin Gorod, in Mull, a mountain 
with basalte pillars, tWo hundred feet in height, 
discovered by Mr. Raspo, in the year 1789, and 
far superior to Staffa, the Giant's Causeway, or 
any other specimen of the kind hitherto known, 
arises from a record of so tragical a nature that 
it should be preserved. There age many tradi- 
tons respecting it, but the following is said to be 
the most authentic :—A powerful chieftain who 
was Lord of the Island of Mall many years ago, 
was no less distinguished for the extent of his 
territories, where he lived in great feudal magnifi- 
eence, than for a ferocity of temper which knew 
no bounds ; and a spirit of avafice which he found 
no means of satisfying but ‘by grievously op- 
pressing his tenants and vassals, and seizing their 
property and estates. [le was particularly anx- 
1oug to‘ecquire the possessions of a neighbor 
whose name was Gorod, on account of their ex- 
tent and contiguity. But ke had long abstained 
from any attempt of this kind, both as -Gorod, 
though above fifty years of age, had remained 
unmarried, and failing of him and his heirs, the 
estate reverted to the chieftain; and becanse his 
only sun, who was reared according to the cus- 
tom of those times, in the family of a vassal, was 
in his custody. Gurod, however, contrary to the 
expectation of every one, married a young lady 
of great beauty and accomplishments, whom he 
had accidentally met with in one of the neighbor- 
ing islands; and the chieftain had reeson to ap- 
prehend that tha expectations with which he had 
flattered himself of getting his vassals estate by 
a failure of his posterity, would be frustrated. 
Impelled by lust and disappointment, he resolved 
to destroy the hopes end happiness of Gorod by 
the seduction of his wife, which he with difficulty 
effected, and at last carried her in triumph to his 
castle. Gorod concealed his rage, whilst he in- 
wardly vowed vengeance ; and having coutrived 
in the course of a great hunting party at which 
the chieftain and his son, Gored, and the lady, 
and all the principal people of the island assisted 
to bring the whole company to the summit of a 
lofty mount: he seized the youth, and standing 
by the brink af a frightful precipice, he exclaim- 
ed, “This instant I plunge myself and this boy | 
dewn the cliff, unless that infamous woman is | 
put to death by the hands of her seducer.” The | 
chieftain trembling for the safety of the only sup- 
port of his family, and encouraged by the persua- | 
sions of his unhappy mistress, who presented her | 





Gorod then cried out, “J am revenged, but that | 
{tyrant must be punished ;” then springing from 

| the mountain with the unhappy youth in his arms | 
they were almost instantly dashed in pieces. The | 
place has ever since been known by rhe name of | 
Benin Gorod, or the Hill of Gorod.—English pa. ' 


CHARACTER oF aN Honest Man.—An honest 





man is the wisest man, for by his policy he obliges | 
| Heaven, secures himself, and benefits those with 


| 
| whom he has transactions. He is the best music- | 7 


| ian, for his tongue, thoughts, and actions, con- 
stitute a just harmony. He is the best gramma- 
rian, for he commits no solecisms in morality. 
He is the richest man, for a good conscience, 


ure. He is the strongest of men, for true honesty 
can never be conquered with threats or promises. 


subject, a good husbaad, a tender father, and a 
kind master. His body is diaphonous, for his 
soul is visible; nor is his heart confined to his 
breast alone, but is apparent in his tongue and 
countenance. He is never deceived, but by too 
charitably judging of others. He scorns to take 
advantage of another’s weakness, and had rather 
be accounted a fool than a knave; because he 
reckons honest simplicity te make nearer ap- 
proaches to true wisdom than subtle fraud. He 
may he accused by malice, mistake, or ignorance, 
but he pardons his accuser, nor will he ever re- 
criminate, however truly he may, being content 
with the present attestation of conscience, aud 
the future proof of time. What is bad he con 
Jdemns, as well in himself as others. What he 
condemns he loaths to hear; what he dislikes 
hearing he will not speak of, nor even think of. 
He speaketh ill of nobody ; not of the good for 
equity’s sake, nor of the bad for charity. But 
when he bears any one discommended, he re- 
members what is commendable in him, and if he 
knows nothing favourable of hia, he pities him, 
for he reckons it his own shame to discover his 
brothea’s infirmity, notwithstanding in secret he 
can advise and reprove as a friend. He may re- 
ceive an injury, but he cannot revenge it; he may 
repent a proinise, but cannot break it, although 
he may lose by its performance. He is in the 
world, and yet lives without the world; he is 
counted below the world and yet is above it. He 
is pure as fire, serene as air, supple as water, and 
lowly and fruitful as the earth. His losses enrich, 
his afflictions rejoice, and his mortifications com- 
fort him. 

What he bestows on others, redounds to his 
own profit. [He would rather suffer much evil 
than coinmit any, for he deems no evil small, be- 
cause the least is against truth and voodness. He 
espouses virtue without inquiring into her portion, 
and loves honesty withont interest; and as his 
life is innocent and profitable, so his death is easy 
and comfortable. No harm can reach him, no 
fear dismay, no flattery deceive, no pleasures 
entice, no condition afflict, no enemy hurt. He 
is the gift of Gop, the treasure of the Common- 
wealth, the joy of the poor, the love of the good, 
the flower of Paradise, and the poison of the 
Arch-enemy. The Derty is his-father, religion 
his mother, truth his friend, chastity his compan- 
ion, justice his practice, honor his reward, sincer- 
ity his spouse. His children are complacency, 
good humour, love, and confidence. His breth- 
ren and kinsfolk are angels and good men. 

His diet is temperance, his apparel decency, 
his trade peace-making, his study forgiveness, 
his patrimony eternal felicity. He is as firm as a 
rock, as bold as a lion, as mild as a lamb, as wise 
gs a serpent, as harmless as a dove, as constaut 
as a turtle, and as rare as a phenix.--The Eng- 
lish Theophrastus, London, 1709. 





The tranquillity which usually prevails in the 
neighborhood of Christ Church after sunset, was 
last night interrupted by a ghost, which took up 
its temporary abede in the steeple, and soon suc- 
ceeded -in collecting a crowd of from one hun- 
dred to three hundred persons. It was first heard 
between nine and ten o’clock, when it made a 
doleful noise, indicating great suffering. It then 
exclaimed ‘ Let me out, Oh! Jet me out. I have 
been shut up here ever since morning.’ * Whois 
there, said one of the by-standers. ‘J am here.’ 
replied the ghost.’ The keys of the church were 
then procured from a house in the neighborhood, 
where they are usually deposited, and the son 
of the gentleman whe has the charge of them, en- 
tered with several other persons, and carefully 
searched the different pews both up stairs and 
down stairs, and also the steeple. As it wasa 
ghost that made the noise, it is not at all surpris- 


| 1753. 


which he always preserves, is the choicest treas- | 


He is a true friend, achariable enemy, a loyal | 











withdrew from the church ; bnt as the cries for 
assistance were redoubled, and as some persons 
actually saw a figure walking up and down the 
aisles, and others were confident they perceived a 
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mach, so surely will it go wrong ; and, ifhe doubts - 
of his good digestion, he miay as well surrender. 
the very chance of it. The organs of out body do 
not choose to be t about or talked : 


man’s head protruded trom the window of the : 


bell room, the gentlemen again entered, and again 
searched both church and steeple. This satisfied 
part of those whom the noise had collected, but 
not all, for it was not till eleven o’clock that the 
crowd dispersed, and two or three gentlemen in 
plaid cloaks were observed walking the pave- 


ment till near midnight. 


Back of the church, and in the direction from 
which the noise proceeded, there is a hat manu- 
factory, in which men and boys are frequently at 
work till a latehour. In.its immediate neighbor- 
hood there isa medical hall, frequented by young 
gentlemen who ought, and in all probability do, 

. Over and 
above this, an owl was observed flitting about the 
But whether the owl, 
the hatter boys, or the young doctors, acted the 
ghost, must and will always, we hope, remain a 
mystery. There ought always to be a little ob- 


know something about accoustics. 


church, in the afternoon. 


scurity in ghost stories.—Phil. Gaz. 
es 











Osituary¥. During the past week our coun- 
try has been called to mourn the death of two of 
its brave officers, the-one a hero of the Revolu- 
tion, the other, one of the brightest ornaments of 


the navy. 


Com. THomas McDonevueu, died on the 10th 


and so certainly as they are made subjects 


We cannot see what right a man, or a woman 
either, being non-medical, has to know that they 
even possess a stomach ; and we are sure they 
would be more free from its troubles, if they 
would not trouble themselves about it. 


NineregntH Coneress. The first session of 
the nineteenth Congress, commences next Mon- 
day, and we look to the opening of it with a good 
deal of interest. A new speaker isto be chosen 
in place of the Hon. Henry Clay and already a 
number of gentlemen have been nominated as 
candidates. Mr, Taylor of New-York,is the most 
prominent one and will probably be elected; 
among the names we preceive thbdse of Messrs. 
Webster of Massachusetts, and McLane of Dela- 
ware. 

The Message of the President, is looked for by 
many, with considerable interest. The promi- 
nient topics will probably be the Georgia con- 
troversy, State Rights and Internal Improve- 
ments. Probably the old Massachusetts and 
Georgia Militia Claims, will be brought forward 
at this session of Congress, and we may. expect 





ult. on hig passage from the Mediterranean. | rather a stormy time. 
2. 


Finding ‘bis health declining, he received per- 
mission from the government to resign the com- 
mand of the frigate Constitution, and return 


home, in company with his physician, Dr. Turk 


The vessel on board of which he took passage 
arrived at Philadelphia, from Gibraltar on Friday 


last, bringing the melancholy news of his death 


| of a pulmonary consumption. His wife died at 


at Middletown, Con. only a few months since 


They have left four sons and a daughier to mourt 
their loss. 


Hos. Witiiaw How, died on Tuesday morn 


ing last, at his seat in Newton, of a Dysentery, in 


the seventy-third year of his age. A correspon 


breast to receive the blow, reluctantly obeyed. | dent has sent us the following brief memoir of his 


life, which he says may be relied on as correct. 


Gen. Hull was born at Derby, Con. 24th June. 
His father, Joseph Hull was a member o1 
the Legislature of Connecticut, for many yeurs. 
His grandfather, Joseph Hull 
His great 


and died in 1775. 
survived his father a few years. 
grandfather, Joseph Hull, emigrated from Derby 


‘shire, England, and settled in Derby, Con. ali 


these ancestors were tillers of the ground. 


72, and commenced the study of the law—wa 


| appointed captain in a Continental Regiment in 
| 1775, and served during the whole of the war .: 
, the revolution—wrs promoted to the rank 0: 
| Major in January 1777, and in 1779 to Lieutenant- 
He was appointed by Gen. Washing 


Colonel. 
ton to command adetachment of the America 


pointed by General Washington, the second i 
1783-4. Inthe summer of 1784, he was appoin 
| ernor of Canada, the Northern Posts, whic 


Peace. 


principally resided since the revolutionary wa 
Senate of Massachusetts, and commanded th 


years with the rank of Major-General. 





A Rarity. The editor of the St. Clairsvill 


ality. 


He says many ofthem have come forwar 


year. 


Army, which took possession of the City of New- 
York, when the British evacuated it. He was ap- 


command to the troops that were retained in ser- 
vice at the close of the war, and commanded the 
troops stationed at West-Point, in the winter of 


| were ceded to the U. States, by the treaty of 


In 1781, he married the only child of the Hon. 
Abraham Fuller, of Newton, Mass. where he has 


He was for a number of years a member of the 
third division of Massachusetts Militia, many 


In 1805, he was appointed governor of the ter- 
ritory of Michigan, and in 1812, was appointed 
Brigadier-General in the Army ofthe U. States. 
Since which the events in which he acted a part 
have become the subject of History, and are fully 
unfolded in his memoirs of the campaign of 1812. 


Gazette, published in the state of Ohio, congratu- 
lates himself and his subscribers on their punctu- 


and paid their subscriptions without even waiting 
to be asked, and before the expiration of the 
Now this is a comfortable state of things. 
How many a poor printer would be able to make 





Monex. Donot be startled, gentle reader, we 
are nut about to ask you for your bill, but to in- 
form you that money is rather a scarce commodi. 
ty in the Boston Market. For the information of 
our country friends, we will state that we know 
of no failures in consequence of the present 
pressure, and hope there will be none, A report 
was circulating the latter part of last week, that 
the Phoenix Bank, of Hartford had failed, but it 
proved to be without foundation. The directors 
of the bank, say that they are flush as ever, and 


can redeem their bills as promptly as any bank in 
New-England. : ; 


? 
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sAarviages, 
In this city, Capt. Samuel Nichols to Mrs. D=rcas 
Xenolds; Mr. Erastus A. Young to Miss Mary :‘oul- 
ton. 
In Newton, Mr. Benjamin Lewis to Miss Mary Nor- 
ton. 
InSaugus, Mr. Cornelius C. Felton to Mrs. Lucy 
Boynton. 


In Billerica, Mr. Job Kitteridge to Miss Susan * 1g- 
CTs. 


The General graduated at Yale College, i» In Salem, Mr. Moses H. Pilsbury to Miss Lucy 


M’latire. 








Dreattis. 


In this city, Jane Nye Newton, aged 6 ; widow 
Jane Whippie, aged $2. ‘ 

In Miltan, Mr. Isaac R. Fuller, aged 25. 
' In Salem, Deacon Samuel Holman, aged 89. 
In New-Bedford, Mrs. Elizabeth Briggs,-aged 54. 
In East Bridgewater, Mrs. Jennet Lazell, aged 27. 
i. In Rowley, Mrs. Aphia Lambert, aged 77. 
in Kennebunkport, Mr. Charles Brown. 
In Buxton, Me. Humphrey W. Eaton, Esq 


70 
t- 


Ie 8 In Wardsboro, Vie Mr. . Hamm 
ed sole commissioner, to demand from the Gov- | 22 ee sarin tit 














h In Bavaria, Maximilian Joseph, King of Bavaria. 
CONCERTS 
ON THE 
PANHA RMON ICON, 


HUBARD GALLERY, 


JULIEN HALL, CORNER OF MILK AND CONGRESS-STS, 

From half past 6 till half past 9 o'clock, EVERY 
EVENING, admission 50 cents, which entitles the vis- 
iter to see the exhibition, hear the Concert, aud ob- 
tain a correct likeness, cut by Master Hubard, with 


e 


drawing, or machine. 
THE DAY EXHIBITION 

Is open from 11 till 2; and day visiters are entitled 
to return to the evening Concert. 
e QC All visiters, by inserting their names in the 
book at the door have the privilege of re-visiting the 
gallery by introducing a friend or by paying 25 cents. 

A memoir of Master Hubard, with a key to his cut- 
\j | tings, and a list of the music of the Panharmonicon 
may be had at the door, price 6 1-4 cents. 

December 2. 


~ GRAND ROYAL ARCH CHAPTER. 
OVICE je hereby 





anxjety and discussion, do they refuse to perform. - 


In Mount Vernon, Vt. widow Phebe Raymend, aged 


common scissors, in a few seconds, without the aid of 


his paper more interesting, if so much of his 
time was not taken up in providing the ways 
and means to pay the paper maker and the 
journeymen. Would that all the world were like 
this man’s patrons ; we should not in that case be 
obliged to ask our subscribers to pay the amount 
of their bills. But we make no complaint, we } 
are dealt as fairly with as we could wish or ex- 
pect. Printers are known to be the tnost modest 





given, that a siate 
ed (ommunicaticn of 
the M. ©. Grand Royal 
Arc!: .iapter of Mase 
sachusetts, will be held 
at Masons Hal!,. Boston 
on Tuesday, the 13th. 
ay - cmt rp, next, 
at 6 o’cluk, P. M- All 
concerned will take 
due notice thereof and 
govern themselves ac- 


has considered it necessary to publish the fol 


accept, if he had ever been obliged at a late hou 


note at the bank. 


A PRINTER’S APOLOGY, 
For asking his subscribers to pay for the paper. 

“Out of woed—and clothing scant— 
Dry goods due for—hats in want— 
Children fretful—wife complaining— 
Credit difficult sustaining— 
Notes to manage—discounts rare— 
Debt enough—can"t live on air— 
Though | would by no means DUN YE— 
Think ye—do I not WANT money ?” 





DysPEPSIA. 


prevention worth a pound of cure.” 








ing that they could not lay hands on it. They 





a 


and unassuming men in the world, particularly 
when in want of money. The bare idea of asking 
a man for the needful is certainly distressing. 
However they are sometimes obliged to do it, 
although with reluctance, and we find in a south- 
ern paper, that one of our brethren of the type 


lowing as his apology for so doing, which we are 
satisfied noone of hissubscribers could refuse to 


of the day, to borrow money enough to redeem a 


The London Magazine contains 
the following article, concerning the manner of 
treating this all-important and fashionable com- 
plaint, which we heartily concur in, and so we | pie 
suspect will all those who consider an “ounce of 


Advice to those who have Stomachs.—We recom- 
mend to all anxious gentlemen to “ live pleasant,” 
and not to plague themselves about their stomachs 
and their healths, and gluttony and abstinence. 
As surely as & man thinks or talks about his sto- 


cordingly. By direction of the M. E. and Rev. Paul 
Dean, G. H. P. Attest; 
SAMUEL HOWE, Grand Secretary. 


Wide. Laces for Dresses, Turbans, &c. 

ARON SWEET, No. 103, Washington Street, has 
for sale a large assortment of 4-4 and 6-4 Plain 
and Figured Thread Laces, for Dresses, Turbans, Veils, 
Caps, &c. Also a complete assortment ef single and 
double ground English lace Veils: White, Coloured, 
and Black, plain and figured Gros de Naples; stout 
Levantines for Mandarines: and a few superiour India 

Down Muffs and Tippets. 3t* _- Nov. 25. 


INK POWDER. 
A NEW CHEMICAL PREPARATION FOR THE IMMED!- 
ATE PRUDUCTION OF INK. ; 

: ee Ink produces « permanent jet black, flows 

evenly and smoothly from and follows the most 
delicate stroke of a pen ; does not spread upon and 
blurr the paper, and remains of the same color as 
when at first written with—a great desideratum with 
those who are critically nice in their writing, as it is 
otherwise impossible to give @ proper shape and rela- 
tion of the letters ; for the ink, in this case, becoming 
either darker or lighter materially alters the forms and 
position of the letters from what was originally in- 
tended. 

A further recommendation of this ink will be found 
to consist in its not readily yielding to any chemica] or 
mechanical reaction, which certainly must serve ap 
excellent purpose in the writing and signing of valua- 
papers. This Ink Powder is warranted supenor 
to any thing of the Find ever offered to the public.— 
For sale by MARK BYRNE, at No. 64, Market-street, 





r 





osite Boyden’s City Tavern. 

Also, Indellible INK, of superior quality toany & 
present known. Its advantages will be found tobe int 
its being black when writing with, and contmues 
black after washing. tf April 1. 





and DANIEL LAD}, at No. 50, Brattle-street, op- - 
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From the National Iatelligeacer. 
TO THE EDITORS. 
_ Ah, who can tell how hard it is to climb 


The steep where Fame’s proud temple shines afar? 


Ah, whocan tell how many a soul sublime 
Hath felt the influence of malignant star, 
And with unworthy fate hath beld unequal war.” 


It would be nothing new to say, that merit 
and prosperity seldom associate ; that to de- 
serve and to enjoy success, are different if not 
incompatible events; and that in the race of 
cotemporary renown, imbecility and wit are 
often victorious over unrivalled strength and 


matchless speed. 


in no walk of life is this inequality between 
de<«rt and recompense more frequent or con- 
epicnous than in the profession of arms. In re- 
spect to that particular career, the judgment 
of mankind is inordinately prone to be guided, 


as to measures, by the events—as to men by 
their forturie. 
neither a rare nor an elevated quality, com- 
mon, in fact, to horses and men, vet, as the 
chief instrument of success, engrosses, to the 
exclusion of the highest faculties and most es- 
timabie virtues, the praise of those who have 


not the penetration to explore the sources of 


human conduct, nor the justice to distribute 
honours solely by the decisions of truth. 

The history of our own country, though not 
exempt from instances of this injustice, does 
not abound with them. Fortanately, our an- 


nals owe little of their interest to schemes of 


ambition and conquest. The war of the Rev- 
olution was a school of affliction, in which the 
most excelient in every rank was sure to be the 
most honoured. But when the last war was 
declared, peace and prosperity had left us noth- 
ing but pride: the nation was dissolved in idle- 
ness and pleasure, and every thing flourished 
aMong us but man. Our army, when embod- 
ied, was accordingly found fond of glory, but 
impatient of hardship—a theatre for competi- 
tion rather than a school of valour, and the ofh- 
cers, rivals for distinction, not brothers in dan- 
ger, displayed more emulation than enterprise, 
and cultivated intrigue at the expense of gen- 
erosity. Hence it happened that our cam- 
paigns on the northern frontier,where these cau- 
ses chiefly operated,were more remarkable for 
a succession of depositions and promotions, than 
for a series of marches and battles. An officer, 
ifhe could do nothing more, could criticise, 
complain, disparage, and thongh possessed 
neither of talent nor spirit sufficient to crown 
himeelf with laurels, or his country with tri- 
umph, could foment the suspicion of the gov. 
ernment against his superiors, and turn the 
public disasters to his own advantage. 

This by-path to rank was the more gainful- 
ly pursued, because of the dangerous responsi- 
bility pressing upon the administration, to 
which, in the face of anardent opposition, ev- 
ery military disappointment threatened in- 
stant ruin. ‘To censure a General in this state 
of things, was to serve the government ; and as 
the policy and the administration of the conn- 
trv were identitied, to betray your commander 
was to support the war. Human nature must 
be changed before the motives presented by 
the circumstances here alluded to can fail to 
take effect, and history, if it ever descends in- 
to the moral structure of public affairs during 
the two first years of the war, will recognize 
their diversified and extensive influence. It 
will embrace too, in the course of cauzation, 
the important fact, thal, thronghout the peri- 
od just indicated the administration was more 
popular than the war, and the war than the ar- 
my ; so that if a disappointment was felt, or a 
mistortune happened, the people preferred 
reprobating the war to reproaching the gov- 
ernment, while the government would as nat- 
urally excuse the wac by sacrificing the Gener- 
al. ‘There is no time, nor is there occasion, at 
present, for more than a glance at the subyect— 
but this glance is sufficient to show that a chain 
of public injustice was established, the pecul- 
iar extremity of which extended to the army, 
and feli occasionally on some devoted officer, 
who, «directed by capricious counsels, furnished 
with crude materials, and invested with pre- 
carious and violable authority, could bope for 
ultimate success only by encountering prepara- 
tory disadvantages, the very first of which was 
sure to deprive him of reputation and com- 
mand, and leave to the most alert and politic 
of his subordinates, the equivocal honor of 
rising by his fall. Responsibility, it is evident, 
was, under these circumstances, (which in- 
volve no peculiarity of individual character, ) 
too terrible. No man in command could hope 
to profit by experience. In the iront of a 
acene of shiftings and mutatiuns, the instability 
of his own rank was the most signal, and the 
transformations of his own character the most 
sudden of all ; and while the favor of the Ex- 
ecutive was precarious, the zeal ot his officers 
Was as aptto be employed in preparing for his 
disgrace, as in promoting his glory. 

This oppressive and oblique state of things 
continued, until the fiscal embarrassments of 
the country, the battle of Bladensburg, and 
the growing habits of war, rendered the ad- 
ministration less popular than the army; when 
more just and efficient relations were immedi- 
ately formed. The security of the administra- 
tion, instead of being inconsistent with a fair 
and liberal support of the General, now be- 
came dependent on it, and its errors were to 
find forgiveness only in the successes of the 
army. Our military operations, it was at once 
felt, would henceforth be considered independ- 
ently of the proceedings of the cabinet. Our 
Generals knew that they might be unfortunate, 
but would not be disgraced—that they would 
have “ light to die in,” and that their conduct, 


whather successful or not, would be applauded | 


to the fullas highly as itdeserved. A manly 
and martial sentiment of valor and adventure, 
immediately animated the leading officers ; the 


battles of Chippewa and Bridgewater, the as- | lined the bank for some hundred yards. ‘The contest 


sault and sortie of Fort Erie followed and cor- 
roborated its lofty influence, and hawever void 


of stratagetical combinatiens, and barren of 


military consequences, raised the army to an 
elevation in the eyes of the public, to which, 
under the prevalence of a less fostering dispo- 
Sition, with equal gallantry, wiser plans, and 
More decisive success, it could not have at- 


And military courage, although 


government ; and that, in this varied course of 
glory and vexation. his patriotism was never 


surpassed. 


tained ; and which even the skilful campaigns, 
the ample conquests, and eclipsing exploits of 
Jackson, failed to enhance. iat 3 

To show how much previous injustice, con- 
tributed to the redundant elation, and profuse 
praise that wére now excited und poured out: 
upon the army ; to explain how far the causes 
of its present glory were laid in its former dis- 
repute ; to attenuate the argument a little and 
infer that the honors conferred on the distin- 
guished, foreboded disgrace to their less fortu- 
nate comrades, and to demonstrate that the 
seeds of jealousy and glory were planted to- 
gether, must be the task of a more delicate 
and firmer hand. But even 1 can pronounce, 
without risk of violating the fame or sensibili- 
ty of any one, without actual or intentional 
disparagement to the zeal and ability of Browa, 
or the talent and enthusiasm of Scott, that they’ 
would not have been the greatest Generals on 
the Canadian frontier, had they been the first. 

This imperfect analysis will justify the asser- 
tion, that while a number of officers were laud- 
ed excessively, and exalted to rank by a high- 
pressure process of promotion, others of equal 
merit and of equal services, were neglected in 
a manner that carried with it the appearance of 
Executive aversion and meditated disgrace. 

To substantiate this afirmatian, it is not ne- 
cessary to examine the comparative estimate 
that was made of the junior officers and the 
lower ranks, nor to advert to the mode of in- 
struments that were employed in this delicate 
selection ; self-interest predominating where 
chance would have been the only equitable 
minister of the law. The general officers— 

“ Dactoresque ipsos primam, capita alta ferentes,”’ 
afford a fairer.and more attractive subject, and 
the tate of Gen. Boyd, the most striking illustra- 
lion. 

This officer who had been distinguished for 
gallantry and good conduct before the declara- 
tion of war, and had added to his reputation 
and services whenever he was employed after 
that event, was banished from the camp of his 
country, with a contempuous brevity, the un- 
kindness of which could not have been aggra- 
vated by Domitian himself. The * brevi oscu- 
lo,” with which Tacitus indignantly tells us, 
that jealous and ferocious tyrant saluted and 
dismisse:] the conqueror of Britain, was happily 
modernized in the following circular to the he- 
ro of Tippecannoe and the captor of Fort 
George : 

% Department of War. 22d May, 1815. 
“ Sin: Enclosed you will receive the Na- 
tional Intelligencer, containing a statement of 
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who, by compari 

can intend BAe Ye for either nought but hon- 
or, may be allowed without controversy or 
question, to extend a little the view here tak- 
en of General Boyd's services, in the hope that, 


his behalf, fromhis state or his country, some 
portion of the large debt which they both owe 
to his signal services and solid merit. 

When the plan of the campaign of 1813 
was so modeled oy re-modeled, as to require 
that the American forces should operate on the 
line of St. Lawrence, the Commander-ia-Chief 
being in bad health, descended Lake Ontario 
with his Suite, in a voyage direct to Sackett’s 
Harbor, while to General Boyd was consigned 
the command of the lett division, and the diffi- 
cult and laborious task of transporting the 
troops, stores, artillery, &c. in barges, along 
the coast to the foot of the Lake. The weath- 
er proved uncommonly tempestuous and in- 
clement, but the service was diligently attend- 
ed to, and after a series of bardships ane ac- 
cidents, successfully performed. On descend- 
ing the St. Lawrence, his rank and his zeal 
alike exposed him to severe duty; and when 
the obstructions of the navigation in our front, 
and the pressure of the enemy on our rear, 
rendered it indispensable that a passage by land 
should be secured, Gen. Boyd was appointed to 
the arduous service of checking the keen pur- 
suit of the enemy and protecting the rear of 
the army, while Gen. Brown, whose experi- 
mental knowledge of the country, and shrewd 
activity were relied upon, was directed, with 


him with General Gaines, | 


even at this late day, his friends may claim, in]. 


BOSTON | 
BOOT AND SHOE ESTABLISHMENT 
6. 99, WASHINGTON-STREET. 


con 
lishment.of the kind in America, viz. 


The above work is all warranted ; anda satisfactory 
deduction will be made, to purchasers should it 


may rest assured that every article wilite sold at the 
above stated prices. 

Also, ia Store, 45 dozen prime Calf-Skins ; ©0 doz. 
dressed horse skins; 50 side: Neats Leather ; 4‘bLales 
Russia Sheeting; 35 boxes No. 3 black and colored 
Ribbons ; 25 pieces Denmark Satin ; 20 do. Loubie 
Prunello, black and colored ; 500 do. fizst quality 
black Galloons ; £00 pair men’s, women’s and boys’ 
Lasts, superior shape ; Sole leather, Lining and Bind- 
ing skins, Boot Webbivg and Cord, iron and copper 
Nails, and almost every article in any way connected 
with bis branch of business, all of which are offered 
at wholesale and retail, at very low prices for Casb. 

LADIES’ SHOES. 

A very extensive assortment of Ladies black, white 
and colore¢ India, and French Satin dress Slippers, 
made in elegant style ; do. black and coloured Vel- 
veteen, Demark Satin, and Double Prunellu Shoes, 
with and without heels ; do. kid, morocco and leather 





the elite of the army, to open a way in front for | 
the expedition. 

The obstacles and resistance presented to 
Gen. Brown, were briskly attacked and quickly 


Slippers ; high lace and broad strap do. together with 


| Misses? Children’s and Boys’ Shoes, of almost every 
' 


quality. 





removed; while Gen. Boyd had to sustain, with | 
many circumstances of disparity, a doubtiul and | 
sanguinary action, against forces which assailed | 
him both by land and water, and wich, as oft- | 
en as they approached him, were vigorously | 
repelled. ‘The incidents which compose the | 
narrative of that action, are too numerous to be | 
here introduced. In point of unity of com- | 
mand—which is essential almost to success— | 
it was scarcely less untortunate than the battle | 
of Bladensburg ; and it is very certain that. 
nothing but the steadiness and ardour of Gen. | 
Boyd enabled him to preserve. a consistent 

course of mcasures through so tumultuary a} 
scene. These cualities however he display- ' 
ed, and in such bold relief, that General Swift, | 
who was present, declared, in a dispatch on' 
the subject of the battle, that “a more zealous 
and brave otlicer than Gen. Boyd, never put | 





the Military Peace Establishment of the United 
States, which you will please to consider as | 
coming authentically from this Department, 
and act accordingly.” &c. &c. 
The meauing of this evidently was—* You 

will perceive, by the enclosed list of the army, ! 
that you are leit out, and vou will please to 
take yourself off accordingly.” 

Let it be remembered that the officer to 
whom this cirevlar was addressed had been | 
longer a general officer than any of his peers, 

who were appointed to try his merits and con- 

demn him to obscurity. ‘That, by the excel- 

lent discipline of his corps, and his own petson- 

al intrepidity, he arrested the midnight rage of 
the Indian savage, ere it was slaked in blood ; 

saved an army from destruction--a province 

from desolation. That he executed the splen- 

did and successiul descent upon Fort George.* 

That, ina critical and complicated operation, 

with raw recruits (for the most part)against su- 

perior numbers, and every advantage of posi- 

tion, he drove a veteran army from the field, 

and captured an important fortress. That 

there, though * dumned by the faint praise” or 

silent censure of his commander, his alacrity in 

the service was not extinguished nor even 

damped. That he remained in the field until 

his superiors retired from dangers and torls ; 

that he courted and shared, and maintained, as 

Commander-in-Chief, exact discipline and a 

formidable countenance, upon that frontier, 

during two months, disconcerted neither by the 

beleaguering annoyance of the enemy, nor the 

discouraging and contradictory orders of the 


questioned, his duty neglected, nor bis courage 


Here the retrospect of his services might 
terminate without leaving him behind any man 
of his rank (Scott vlone excepted) in the army. 
If, for example, Gen. Gaines had been in ac- 
tion on the Thames, Gen. Boyd had been dis- 
tinguished on the Wabash. If Gaines had gal- 
lantly defende:! Fort Erie, on one extremity of 
the Niagara, Boyd had as gallantly carried and 
held Fort George onthe other. Yet Gaines 
was brevetted a Major General for his exploit, 
while Boyd, in spite of his, was dropped from 
the roll of the army; Gaines was feasted, 
thanked, speeched up, and medalled, very de- 
servedly, while Boyd was detruded tauntingly 
from a situation of honor, by a minister, al- 
though truly eulightened and benignant—- 

‘That never set a squadron in the field 

Northe division of a battle knows, : 

More than a spinster.” 
Bat 1, who have no other interest to pursue 
these remarks than that which is inspired by a 
love of justice and historic trath—who never 
served under General Boyd, and planted in my 
native Southern soil, uever expect to see him ; 
*Extract of aletter from Gen. Milter, dated since the war. 

** When the command of Gen. Boyd’s regiment de- 
volved on me at Vincennes, on his departure for 
Washington, it excelled in discipline and police any 
regiment I have ever seen in our country. | served in 
his brigade at the capture of Fort George on the Nia- 
gara. J.ieut. Col. Scott struck the shore first, follow- 
ed immediately Ly our brigade, which landed in suc. 
cessiou trom right to left, and formed under a most 
destructive fire of musketry from the enemy, who 


Was principally, or all over, before any other brigade 
lunded. General Boyd was the senior officer on shore. 
I have ever considered his conduct, on the occasion, 
brave, animating, intrepid, and officer-like. He was 
among the first to ascend the bank of the Lake,” &c. 
P. B. Porter is equally warm in his praise, in a letter 
to the President. Yet Generals Dearborn and Lewis 

who could sce the action from their skips, and declined 
tga up the advantage, give him nota werd of 
credit. 





himself at the head of acolumn ;” and the De- 
puty Adjutant General of the enemy, acknow- 
ledged, that the British troops had not before 
encenntered, such * good conduct and gallant- 
rv,” on the part of the Americans. 

But Gen. Boys greatest dangers seem not 
to bave arisen from the enemy. Here again 
he had hardly repulsed thei last attack, apd in| 
obedience to his orders re-enisbarked his troops, | 
when imlerior oilicers were torward in denoan- | 
cing, some ins temerity, some bis caution ; add | 
when the gallant and devoted officer sent in his 
report of the battle to the commander-in-chief, 
who lay, during the whole of it, sick in his | 
boat’s cabin, he suppressed it, and directed bis 
aid to make oat a different one—a measure 
equaliy absurd and opjast : wud which, proceed- | 
ing trom a man ot Gen. Wilkinson’s liberality, | 
is to be considered as one of the eects of de- | 
bility and sickness on his accomplished mind. | 

This limited sketch will completely justify 
and amply illusirate the observations preceding 
it. And they serve to represent to the just 
consideration of his countrymen, the claims of 
a patriot soldier—stronger because they are 
compounded of merit and injustice--who fought 
at least as many battles, encountered as much 
danger, snd performed as arduous duties, even 
as Gen. Gaines or Gen. McComb; and who, so 
far frum receiving thanks, or even credit, was 
thrust from the army by the Executive, with 
circumstances of apparent ignominy. 

If circumstances did render it uecessary that 
this meritorious officer, should no longer draw 
his sword in the cause of his country ; if there 
was a charm, a freshness in the brilliant cam- 
paign of 1814, which fuscinated the government 
as well as the nation; respect for his faithful 
services, his patient soldiership, his ardent pa- 
triotism, should have been distinctly manifested 
by those who required hin to yield it up. A 
stamp of merit, a pledge of gratitude, should 
have accompanicd the despatch that announced 
to him the termination of his military life--a 
pledge, which the tirst opportunity should have 
been taken to redeem, and a stamp, that should 
have been his passport to an early and honora- 
ble provision. But he has been singularly dis- 
regarded. Gen. Dearborn, who was certainly 
not fashioned by nature, for the polished arts 
and easy elegance of diplomacy, was rewarded 
for his miiitury services, with a foreign mission 
of high rank. Gen. Miller (whose services 
cannot be too highly estimated) was brevetted 
and retained in service; when camp and garri- 
son duty got distasteful to him, was gratified 
with the Government of Arkansas; and when 
sick of this, with the collectorship of Salem. 
Many other officers were provided for, either 
by the States or the iederai Government, but 
few of whom could preter such claims as Gen. 
Boyd. Gen, Miller, who has the feelings as 
well as the fame of a soldier, cannot be insen- 
sible to the neglect experienced by his old com- 
mander, and must feel, that if the treatment 
which Gen. Boyd has suffered, can be called 
justice, that which he himself has received, 
may be called favouritism. 


ee 


POLYBIUS. 


Wide Laces for Dresses, Turbans, &. 

A‘ SWEET, No. 103, Washington Street, has 

for sale a large assortment of 4-4 and 5-4 Plain 
and Figured Thread Laces, for Dresses, “Tarbans, Veils, 
Caps, &c. Also a complete assortment ef single and 
double ground English Lace Veils: White, Coloured 
and Black, plain and figured Gros de Naples Levan- 
tines for Mandarines: and a few superiour Down 
Muffs and ‘Tippets. 3t* Nov. 25, 


(= BANK NOTES ON INTEREST 
OTES on the CITY BANK, bearing ciel tee 








may please to favor him with theircustom. 
N. L. Measures taken for Boots aad Shoes of all 
May 20. 


kinds as usual. 
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ye. MACHINERY for manufacturing Cop. 
per, Sheet-Iron, and Tin-Piate Wares. 

The subscriber, will at ail times furaish applicants 
with entire or part setts of this valuable machinery, 
made inthe best manner. “uch has been the revo- 


lution in the business of manufacturing Tin-Ware, 
that no establishment for that purpose can be advan- 
tageously supported without the use of this machine- 
ry. It is now in general use in almost every State in 
the Union, and has been introduced into England, 
and is there highly approved. Application for these 
machines may be made to either of the following men- 


' tioned gentleracn, who are Agents for the manutactur- 


er, and they will be supplied without any addition to 
the factory price, except Freight and Insurance, or to 
the subscriber at Southington, Connecticut, 


SETH PECK, Patentee. 


AGENTS. 
Truman B. Sage, Boston, 
Burrage Yale, Sofith Reading, } Massachusetts. 
Sinou Pettes, Bellows’ Falis, | Vermont. 
Nathan Wiuslow, Portland, ; 
Free Buckley, Westbrook, Marne. 
onathan Morrison Portsmouth a ' 

Timothy Gridley, : Exeter, ‘ { New-Hampshiro. 
Andrew Jobason, Prevideace, Rh 
William L. Melville, Newport. ode-Island. 
William Austin, Albany, 
Peter Swain, No. 84, 

Bowery New-York. 
John Haglett, corner New-York, . 
” of Chatham-street, 
Samuel Schrack, 38 : : 
“ Markct-street, § Phitadetp hia, \ Pennsylvani 

: Sylvania. 

ee tre: je 
Normand Biri, Cincinnati, Qhio. 
Dultey & Son, Wheeling, Virginia. 
Cowdin & Sanderson, Nashville, Tensesce. 
Isaac Mausfield, Luuisville, Keutncky. 
Danie} Partridge, Mobiic, Alabama. 


4m Sept. 23. 





(> TO THE LADIES. 


.J~ o% BY, Al 


. oem this opportunity to state, that in conse- 
B. quence of having established a manufactory 
within a few miles of the city, he cau produce Shoes 
(quality considered) cheaper than is generally offer- 
ed to the pcublic. 

The decided preference given to those Shoes (his 
own manufacture) for shape, ease and durability, re- 
quires Lo Comment. 

Ladies’, misses’ and children’s measures for Boots 
and Shoes taken, and warranted, as to style, materi- 
alsand workmanship, second to none in this or any 
other country. 

Not having nor ever expecting to be troubled by 
the fastidious, it is quite superfluous to say his store is 
entirely devoted to the accommodation of the ladies. 

tf 


BOARDING HOUSE, IN FEDERAL-STREET—No. 14. fi 
OPPOSITE THE REV. DR. CHANNING’SMEETING HOUSE, 
Vi": MURPHY respectfully claims the same pat- 
i ronage that he has always received from the 
public and strangers visiting Boston. He takes this 
opportunity to thank them for their visits to his house, 
ani wishes a continuance of the same. 
He can accommodate regular Roarders with separate 

apartments. ; 

_ Private Families can always be accommodated 
independently of his regular boarders, with entire 
and separate rooins. tf May 27. 


H. A. PENNIMAN, 
N O. 58, Broad-street, has constantly on hand, and 
IN for sale Maccaboy and Scotch Snuff, warranted 
oood, at reduced prices. Also, a general assortment 
of Vomestic Goads, Cotton Yarns, etc. together with a 
general assortment of Cordials and Noyeau. Also for 
sale as above, a file of the Galaxy for 3 years, com- 


plete—and a file of the Boston Daily Advertiser,for 5 
years, complete. "tf July 29. 


Elegant Ermine Robes, for Ladies’ Cloaks. 
ORD & BIRD have this day recieved for sale 
at No. 117, Washington Street, a few elegant 


tp a 






Nov. 11. 

















be had, on application to the Cashier. 











April 29. tf 


Ermine Robes, for ladies’ Cloaks, from 20 to 40 dol 
{ lars. Imis Nov, 4. 


‘ETILLIAM 8S. CHAI-WICK offers for sale his 
WwW Spring and Summer Stock of Ladies’, Gentle- 
men’s, Misses and Boys’ BOOTS, SHOES and PUMPS, 

ising an assortment equal to any other estab- 


200 pair nailed horse ekin Boots ut $2,060 
300 do. sewed do. do. do. 2,50 
275 do. light calf-skin do. 2,75 
200 do. neatly mace do. do. 3,00 
300 do. city made do. from 3,50 to 5,00 
150: do. custom made do. 5,60 to 6,00 
50 do. English Soal do. 6,50 to 7,00 
200 do. boys do. do. 1,50 to 3,00 
600 do. gentlemen’s elegant Pumps 624 to 1,50 
300 do. do. do. do. heels 67 to 2,25 
300 do. do. light dress shoes 1,50 101,75 
260 do. do. calf-skin do. 1,17 to 2,00 


not prove equal to their expectations—and customers 


As very particular attention is paid to that part of | 
the business, no pains shall be wanting to render his | 
| work and services acceptable to all the Ladies who 


| ticularly recommended, being alike useful in all cli. 
‘ mates and al! seasons. 


| tor J. P, WHITWELL, Battery March-street, oppo- = 


| the jams. 
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AN AFTERNOON SCHOOL: 
R the ee ee in the Fre 
guage, and in Drowing and Painting, 
and projecting Maps Maar &c. will be - 
THURSDAY APPERNOON, November 10ti)1 
the accommodation of those you: whee 
other Schools, the subscriber will devote ' 
and SarurnpaY AFTERNoons, to the above mun 
Hours from half past two o’clock. The | 
moderate. 
The Day School for the instruction of. 
in the various branches, and the ; ing Sel 
young Gentl+men, is continued as usual. Asai 
the rooms iu Franklin-street.. —F.&. DURIY; 
A few French Gentlemen who may fete for 
tion in the English Language, 
evenings in the week. 


sis iiss Weabeemnalgicestaseed idk 


will be at ese 
its eres: 


Nov. 11. . 
JARVIS’S BILIOUS PILLS: — 
N° Physician who possesses an intimate . 
of the structure of the human frame wild 
that all Diseases to which it-is liable might be 
to some particular cause, though that cause 
known or suspected to exist even by the patis 
person who seems in perfect health, and is sug 
seized with Fever, cannot attribute this calas 
chance, but to some imperceptible deraneement of 
system. This is most generaliy occasioned by ane 
flow of the bile, or sudden obstruction of Perspir: 


| ‘The common opinion then, buttoo prevalent, that fi 


| IS nO necessity for medicine when i ‘3 
is seein fallacious. és — -“ 

o fact, itis in the incipient staces of al! Di 
that the use of medicine Sania inn most aa 
When the house is on fire, and in fail blaze, all 
} Assistauce in the power of-hunkmnity:to bestow. wih 
not always extinguish the flames. fn warm seasons 
} and hot climates, therefore, it would be acting wisely 
occasionally to take a dose of physic, though ouch with, 4 
any apparent necessity for sodoing. Bythesepiiss,. 
tionary measures thousands of lives might be peesers. 

For this particular purpose, and for all othe 

















ed. 
where the us+ of medicine is immediately ind} 
such as, want of anpetile, costizeness, pains in tha - 
head, side or stomach, stricturesin the cheal, dysen- 
| tery &c. &e. these lills will be found to possess in 
eminent degree, superior advantage to any others now 
in use, being always sure and uniform in their Operar 
tion, unattended with gripings or subsequent costive. 
ness, and perfectly safe and gentle iu their effect, 
‘They are an infallible remedy for female complaints 
generally, and especially for removing those obstrgc. 
tions which are the source of their ailments at certaig 
periods. 
To all Travellers by sea or land, these Pills are par. 



















Here are no pretensions to new discoveries in 
composition ; it is simply a huppy combinatton of com. = | 
mon place articles, faithiully prepared from the pree = _ 
scription of a late eminent Physician of this city, % | 
whose education, talents and medical acquirements, = | 
were too weil known to be doubted. we 5 

N. B. ln Worms it is the very best remedy which ~ 
can be resorted to. Price 50 cents a box. a 

Sold by E. L. ELIOT, corner of Winter-street—J, 
P. HALL, corner of Elm-street—and “of the Proprie- 


site the Commercial Coffee House. 
Sept. 9. 6m. 
TO THE LADIES. 
T having been frequently suggested to the sub- 
scriber, by Ladies of the first respectability, whom 3. 
he has the honour to number among his cubtomers, 7, 
that it would be more agreeable for them <0 call at a/™ 
SHOE STORE ezclusteely devoted to their accom- ¥ 
modation, he therefore takes the liberty of announcing 
that his Store, No. 52, MARKET-STREET, is intend 
ed particularly for that purpose. “a7 
He continues to have manufactured those fine © 
SHOES which, he has reason to believe, have hereto- 
fore given perfect satisfaction to. those Ladies wk 
have favoured him their commandr. 
_ As hehas manufactared LADIES SHOES oaly, 
is enabled to keep a greater variety of pattesus 
many ef which, he flatters himself, are designed w 
more taste, than can be found at any other store. 
(7 LADIES are respectfully invited to call and 


examine for themselves. 
a BASSETT. 
tf. 
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Oct. 8. 


ENDER FACTORY, No. 11, Franklin Street. _ 

All kinds of Fenprers made, repaired and paint- ~ 

ed, at the shortest notice, as cheap ascan be obtain- 

ed in the city, all the work and stock warranted of — 

the best kind, from 50 cents to higher prices, per foot; 

All other kinds of Wire Work equally as low, such as 

Riddles, Sieves, Safes, Bird Cages, Wire Bolting - 
Cloths, &c. &c. 

*,* Please to be correci as to the Dimensions, the 

Length across the fire place, and the projection from 





Also— Wire Oyster Roasters, a new and improved - 
article for families. 

Copper, Brass and Wire Netting. A number of — 
second hand English Fenders, repaired and painted, 
— be sold low. Cane Poles by wholesalé and te- - 
ail. 

Old Fenders received in part pay fornew, by == 
S. ADAMS." | — 

Oct. 21. 


Hats, Ladies’ Bearer Bonnets, Plumes, Furs, end — 
Trimmings. 
ERRY FAIRBANKS has removed to the new 
store, No. 177, Washington-street, (five doots 
south of his old stand,) where he offers for sale a cam- 
plete assortment of the following Goods. 
HATS, CAPS, &c. 
Gentlemen's superfine New-York and Bostom Hats— 
do. do. Imitation Beavers : 
100 cases imition Hats, for shipping and countey trade 
—Youth’s and children’s fancy Hats—Felt and Me- 
rocco Hats—Fur and Cloth Copy Hats and 
Caps—BONNETS, PLUMES & TRIMMINGS. 
Ladies’ and Misses’ Beaver Bonnets—Ladies’ and 
Misses? Chinchilli an@ other Fur Bonnets—Ladies’ — 
Beaver Bonnet Trimmings—Yellow and Black Leg-— 
horn Bonnets and Gipsics—200 dozen Ostrich, Fancy” 
and Down Plumes—Gold and Silver Lace and Tas~ 
sels—All kinds of Fur Trimmings. 
FURS, HAT TRIMMINGS, &c. 

Nutra, Muskrat, Coney Weol, German Cartot, 
Smyrna Hate Hat Bodies—Bands, Buckles, Pelong 
and all other kinds of Trimmings—Gum Shellac, Glue, 
Verdigris, etc. : 

Ladies Beaver Bonnets altered and trimmed—Plumes | 
curled and repaired. 2m Nov. 4. _ 


FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON. 
USI’ received a complete assortment of Gentle- 
mens’, Ladies’ and Children’s Cars, of handsome 
Patterus,—Ladies’ Black, White and Drab Ostrich 
Plumes ; Ermine, and other fur Capes for Ladies: 
Ermine Robes, trimmings, &c. Gentlemen’s Colout- 
ed and Natural Seal Collars,—Together with a 
assortment of Hats, from Boston, New-York, Phila- 
delphia and other Factories—Gloves and Umbrellas— 
a few Umbrellas 34 inches (extra size.) za 
Also, a lotof Merino Hag Bodies for sale at the 
fashionable Hat Store, No. 6. Court Street, by ) 
DANIEL MESSINGER. 
N. B. Dealers in Caps for Country trade, can be 
supplied with any quantity ag the lowest market 
at the above Store. 2m Oct. 


THOMAS HEDGES, 
WN? 46, Court-street, Interior Decorator of Fashion- — - 
¥ able Apartments, and General Upholsterer, te- 
spectfully informs bis Patrons, that. all Orders they 
may favor bim with for Sofas, Couches, Chairs, or any 4 


om. 








14. 





{ article of Fashionable Furniture, they may depes@ oe — 


haying executed, equal to any in the city. Also,goa®™ - 
Hair Mattre.ses ; Linen Roller Blinds ; Brussels aad 
hee ~ ets made as usual. 





Sep tf 
































